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T E outline of the following Opera 
(written about ten years ago, by way of 
5 relaxation from ſeverer ſtudies) was taken 
from the Country Laſſe of Mr. Charles John- 
fon, particular ly the pleaſing and romantic 
epiſode, borrowed from the Cuſtoms: of the 

ne of Beaumont aud Fletcher... 


The author, i a plan 
to the preſent taſte, was led of ., courſe, 
to reje&- the revolting abſurdity of ſup- 
poſing the cuſtom in queſtion ſtill to 
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Re PREFACE 


The conſiderable alterations and- additi- 


* 1 
& = SY * 


| ons, alſo which he found it expedient to 


make, both in the plot and dialogue, have 
fo much diverſified the whole, that it has | 


been as truly as il-naturedy obſerved, «© the 


288 piece reſembles. a coat, ſtolen a ſecond 


by time from a thief, fo metamorphoſed, 
de that the very taylor, who firſt cut it out, 
97 would not know the handy-work of his 


1 ' Own ſheers.” 


* 


I is no wonder that, in this age of ori- 
ginality, ſo many truly-original critics, who 
never play at rob-thief themſelves, ſhould 


' fufficently rally him on ſo artful and com- 


plete a transformation. He cannot help 


| thinking, however, that theſe very hone 


gentlemen are 2 little «unreaſonable in ex- 
pecting him to do ſuch great things merely 


for 


* 


r R E F A v. 


for his amuſement, as are done by thoſe who 


make play- writing their ſerious occupation. 


— 


a If, therefore, this opera hath hitherto | 
met with an approbation * as general as 
even the beſt of their moſt elaborate pro- 
ductions; the author cannot but impute it | | 
to the excellent acting of the theatrical _ 
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performers and d the elegant ale of the mu- ; 1 
ſical ee 
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* If it afford any conſolation to the profeſſional 
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dramatiſts, who envy him this approbation, they 


if 
\ may reſt ſatisfied, he is by no means diſpoſed even to if 
amuſe himſelf any more the lawe wa ! ö 
— | 
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Sir Wil Wüdnan, IIa. Wien: 
Voung Wildman, his Nephew, Ma. Vexxon, 
Sir John Manly, Mz. Mar voets. 
Farmer Stemold, — — Ma. WIIs ov. 
Clodde n 


11 


Ma. Do vx. 
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Lady Luey, otherwiſe Flora, . Mas: MarTtocts, 
Mrs. Townly, otherwiſe Laura, Miss Bzown. 
Cicely the Dairy Maid, Mas. FaxREL. 
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YL 


SCENE a fertile Country. A Gentleman's Seat at the 
top of a Hill, and a Farm-hiuſe in the Center of the 
_ Scene, at the Boitom- - 


be Scene riſes, and diſcovers Lady Lucy and Mrs. 
Townly, dreſſed, like Country Laſſes, accompanied by 
Sheep-ſbearers, Men and Maidens, dancing and fing- 
ing in Chorus. . 


HAPPY Britons ! while we ſhear 
Our filver fleeces once a year, 
As rich, tho' not ſo rare, © 
If that of old 
| A fleece of gold, 
Me neither know nor care. 


Ms. Toxwn- Stop, ſtop, my dear couſin Flora, flop. 
| Tam quite weary, and can hoyden it no-Jonger- . 
Lady Lucy. Come, reſt a while on this bank, 
then ; mean time, our good neighbour Clodden, bere, 
will give us the new ſheep-ſhearing ballad again. 

1 Chdden, That 1 will, fair damlel, and as often 3s 
7 5 deſire it, ſo my lungs hold goed, and the lads and 

laſſes will join in the chorus. 
l Lady Lucy. Strike up tien. 
-WM.. A4 + ,. Croppexs 


8 THE LADY or THE MANOR. 


Cropprn. | 


'A wond'rous tale," my friends, we're told, 
| Bn from ſome foreign 1 
Ry To Greece of old, 1 
„eee of gold, A 
Advent tous Fa/on bore. | 


Yet murmur not, my honeſt ſwains, 
Your native flocks to keep; 
Not leſs our gains, 
Whoſe peaceful plains 
890 filyer'd o'er with Beep. 


were richly doth our pains. . 
The harveſt of the fold, e 
Whole fleeces white 
Are chang'd at Gght, 
By commerce into gold. 


Cuno vs repeattd. Happy Britons, toe. 


[Exeunt Sheep rn finging and dencing. 


Lady Lucy.” 80, you are heartily tired of your fro- 
» lick, 1 fee-—— | 


Mrs. Town. Indeed I am, my dear. 
[They come zr ward. 
ä Lady Lucy. And was this fatiguing amuſement all 
the pleaſure you promiſed — from this wild pro- 
jeQ, of our leaving the manor-houſe, and paſſing in 
this diſguiſe, under the names of Flora and Laura; for 
relations of fai mer Sternold ? I hope you do not in- 
tend to romp about with theſe good folks again to- 
morrow. 
Mrs. Town. No, child; [was only willing to babe 
another taſte of your rural diverſions before I left the 


-, *** country. © And I promiſe you, Tam fully fatisfied of 


their ruſticity. I wiſh I could prevail on you to ac- 
company me to 1 
e Lucy. What y 


Mrs. 


— 
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+; Mrs. Town. To ſee and converſe with human Fn 
. tures, my dear; for I cannot look upon the things, 
that have juſt parted from us, in any other light than 
as a kind of intermediate beings between men and 


brutes; they are certainly of an inferior nature to peo- 
ple who live in London. 4 

Lady Lucy. And yet, in the metropolis is every thing 
is falſe, frivolous and. artificial ; while here all things 


ſtrangely 5 

Lady Lucy; In London, perhaps, where the multi- 

1 of objects puzzles the chojce. But, out of the 
e 


folve-to catch one; and be aſſured, my year NY 


re in the plain and unaffeQed dreſs of nature. 
| | Lavy leer. : 


| Simpl icity, daughter of Truth, | | 48 
In Modefſty's veſture aray'd,. 25 Fs 
Here breathes the fond hope of the , 
And whiſpers the wiſh of the maid. 


7 Bere, Artific ſon of Deceit, 
In impudent 1 dreſs d, 


With Innocence 


| Still akes of te paſſin je $340 | 


# Pp 
: 
* * 


Mrs. Town. And yet, my dear Lucy, PTS bred 


in ſociety, ate as 9 to theſe clowns as angels 


are to mere mortals, How long do you think to 
live in this. wilderneſs, before you get a huſband, as I 
did, by accident? N 

Lady Lucy. I ſhould hope never; were I fo ſoon to 


loſe him again as you did, by accident. 
Mrs. Town, Wh; 


the clo 


Lady Lucy, They ſay, indeed, that marriages are 
made in heaven. 


Mrs. Tt E Ves; but they fay oo, they are 


ke in coming down. 


w that drop here in the country, we may ſoon re- 


AS 


— — — — 
—— — — — — 
- . — Ry _ > 


not, my dear, if, like mine; be | 
were as well Joſt as found? 'The man dropped from 


to pleale my papa; and, taking pet at the 
world, returne« back. again——to pleaſe me. 


* 8 «6 a 
- 5 4 _ 4 -= —— eg 
«3 T WW. 3 — CO es 
. — — 


[ 
; 
1 
1 
| 


aying the cheat,  -  - 7 WW 
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"that when the right man comes, 1 ſhall nor let bim "Op 
: | ' through my fin 
„ ant N Nay, there's not uch chokes in the 
Whole ſex, A man's but a man, make the moſt of 
bim. Mine, they fay, was one of the beſt of them, | 
and you ſee I ſurvived his loſs. 
Lady Lucy. You are too young and giddy, to take 
any thing to heatt. 

Mis. un. True, confin, T'wore this willow Gly 
with my weeds, and that not a weeping willow neither. 
Lady Lucy. You are a wild rake, Townly, - 
Mrs. Town. We widows have a tivilege Child— 

But women are all rakes at heart; Fo, at leaſt the poet 
ſays : nay, PIl anſwer fot it, that with all your _ 
city, you bave your female rakes in 123 country, as 
well as we in town. 


LE Ie Mxs. TownLy. | 
Delight is a rural life, * 
here peace and plenty reign; 
Where faithful every man and wife, 
| And true each A ici and ſwaln, 
| The pieb of plans, the rural plain, 
ere fuch, | pure raptutes flow: 
E may I ne'er ſee ten again, 
If ſuch a lain I know. . = 


„Ae me, falls the country clown, 
As any London beau: 31 
"The ruftic aſs, like Miſs in town, 
Cen N too beſtow. i | 
| The town of towns, a FIT toaun, 
Thy pleaſures, then be mine 
Deceit may dreſs in linen gown, 


And Truth in diamonds e. 


Mes Town. To be ſerious, my dear Lad Lucy, 1 
cannot. conceive how any woman, who has youth, 
benny and fortune at 4 up as you bave, can 
tak gd in wandering, like a wild” thing, _ 

the 


* 
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the woods, in gloomy groves and diſmal ſhades ; when 
"the might diſplay her ND to ſo much greater ad- 
vantage in the glittering circle of the Pantheon, or the 

brilliant viſtas of Vauxhall, 
Lady Lucy. And I can as little ebnceive how any 
woman of ſenſe or taſte, can be taken with the artifi- I 
- cial amuſements of the town, when ſte might enjoy 
the pleaſure of breathing the freſh air, and comem-" 
e the beauties of nature, in the country. 1 
Mrs. Town, And you do really prefer the pitiful 
employment of dangling after a flock of ſimple ſheep, 
to the ſuperlative delight of having a flock of ſimple _ - 
4 dangling after you n 89 here they | 
Ha! 
Lady Lucy, Who ; What 2 | 
Mrs. Town. Men, men, my dear, ſockal beings — 
See, they are coming over the ſtile! My heart A | 
at the ſight of them; does not yours?? | 
Lady Lucy. Strangers, and well dreſſed ! | 
Mrs. Town. Two of our London beaus : Sir __ ö 
Manly and young Wildman ! - 
Lady Lucy. My couſin Wildman „ 
Mrs. Town. The ſame my dear, You don't " 
know much of him, it ſeems. 
Lady Lucy. My uncle has ever kept bis at fuch a 
diſtance, that I have not ſeen him ſince he was a 
. ſeliool-boy : nor do I believe Sir Wilful himſelf would 
know his nephew, any more than I. He has not fulf- -_ 
fered the young ſpark to come into bis preſence, ſince 
his retutn from his travels. 
Ms. Town. What can have drought them hither ? 
Loet us retire. behind this thicket x perhaps we may 
. their ertand. [They retire behind a thicket. 


Lasse Sir John Manly and N oung Wildman. 


WP | 


Manly. [Speaking to bis Servants axithoue, } Welt, 
get the carriage round to the farm-houſe, yonder in 
the bottom. We'll walk acroſs the fields, and meet 
you. [To i mild.] What an walucky accident! We are 
not, it ſeeum, above a mile or. two Hom the manor- 


houſe, ; 
Wild. 
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Wild. It will be impoſſible, however, to get our | 
Hons repaired time enough to teach it to- night. 

ut no matter, the news of our diſaſter will get 


Baronet, my uncle, comes to be informed that the coach 
of a man of faſhion; hath broken down, in croſſing the 
country to pay him a viſit, he'l} give us an opportu- 
nity of profiting by our misfortune. 
Manly. | Bet ſo then: I am ever for making a vir- 
tue of neceſſity. In the mean time, George, you will 
have the pleaſure of ſpending the * * with your 
deatly beloved miſtreſs, Variety you thall ſleep, for 
once, on a truſs of clean ſtraw, in a farmer's barn. 
Wild, Well, any thing for a change in life. I am 
ſatisfied, ſo we tread not continually the fame track of 
- infipid pleaſures as in London, where our amuſements, 
like the company at Ranelagh, move round and round 
for everTn a circle. V 


Sn 


W1LDMAN. - 


The dog in a wheel, and the horſe in a mill, 

The ſquirrel with bells on his cage 

Thus run the ſame round of mere 8 ſtiil, 
80 dull is the taſte of the agel! ; 


Manly. Trace with your common-place raillery. 
Variety, indeed, is the pleafure of life, but not t 
comfort of it. I'll hold you a wager, you'll not fleep 
fo ſoundly in a barn, as you would ata bagnio. 
Wild. Not the firſt night, perhaps; but cuſtom 
would inure me to it. e eee | 
Many. Right—Habit only makes things eaſy and 
familiar, This removes every inconvenience,” and 
makes us look even on danger and diſtreſs with indiffe- 
lence. b | | 
| _ .  MawnLy. | 


Luxurious lords, on beds of down, 

Thus Care wide-waking keeps; © 
While, la'd on ftraw, the labouring clown - x, 
All night profoundly ſlee ps. 4 

THE . Nay 


there before us, and, my word for it, when the good 


— 
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MEND blythe, the ſea-boy reefs" the fall, + rbk. 
While howling-tempeſts D ig n 7711171 
© And laughs to ſcorn, amidſt the gale, BIS 
His wat * grave below. | 8 ns 


— 


* 


ill. This is pretty - eng, Manly. But, 

come, now we are ſo near our Tourney's' "Ty: Tet us 

aud underſtand each Nt! . : 
C14 By all means. 1 1 2 3 0 


- his niece, get into her 1 graces, and marry her, 
you will advance me a ory of that 25 portion, 


. Exaally. | | | 
Wild. On the AFG hand, ifs FR Gould Amike, © or 
decline to pay your addrefles to the lady : 

Manly. Never fear, George: as T have determined 

to take up and look out for a wife, ſhe will be certain- 
ly my choice. I was ſtruck when J had a ſight of her 
once, at Litchfield races, and have heard fuch encomi- 
ums on her wit, beauty and underſtanding, ſince, that 
I am half in love with her already : fo let us get what 
accommodation we can to-night, and a pro- 
ceed to buſinefſs. UE veunt. 
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Re-enter Lady Lucy _ Mrs. Ts: PR bebind the 
- thicket. \ 


Lady Kere 80, ſo, theſe are your ponds bed! in W - 

ciety; theſe are your mortal angel“ 
Mrs. Teron, Well, really, they are pretty 9 
Lady Lucy, Yes, and prettily have they taken upon 
them to diſpoſe of this. proper perſon of mine, without 

once aſking teave of the right owner, | 
Mrs. Town, Nay, child, there's nothing in that, 
People muſt have ſome way of coming together: and 
if your couſin helps yoy to a good * I think 

you are greatly obliged to hiw. 

Lady 
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ay Lucy. Abd Lam greatly obliged to him, for 
helping himſelf to half my fortune too, am 17 
Mrs. Town, That, indeed, | is a piece of imperti- 
nence. 
Lady Lucy For which, if I don make them do 
ſack cs ink: bold; they return this way. 
85 Mrs, Tewn, 'Surely they pain me iu this dif- 
guiſe. I wiſh T had a maſk. 

Lady Lucy. A maſk ! that would be. A range Gght, 
indeed in che country. No, no, only act up to your 
= : dreſs and character! You mate ſo different an ap- 
pearance in London, they will never e your * 
dus. 


| Lavy Lucy. 


Fi ne ladies with, FED IS, faces in das. 

Ode maſk with another may hide 

wr leſs would be known ſome complexions, ſo brown, 
If laid both the vizors aſide; 4 bats 4 | 


® : 7 dowdy-like dreſs'd and bedizen'd, your part- 
5 In aukward ſimplicity lies, 
he woman-of-faſbion's a creature of art,” 


And nature her ſureſt diſguiſe. 


1 MIS. Town, Enough ! My hands are ſet, my eyes 

fired; I have a non at command. _ Ill bite the fin- 
gers of my cotton gloves, and be as very a * as 
ever bopped round a may-pole. 


Re-enter Sir John Manly and Wildmaii, 


Manly. Well met, pretty maidens. —— They re de- 
vin handſome. 

Wild. Fine gitls, faith! Can ybu tell us, fair 
Jumſel, L Aacle fing himſelf” to Mrs, Townly.] where 
two honeſt fellows can get a lodging to-night. We 
have had the misfortune io: 
Mrs. Town. Fortune ! Sir, we don't tell fortunes, in- - 
\ deed: flag. Myon aukeonrtnefs in ſperch and manner, 

Lady Lucy Med nd if you are fortune-hun- 

| den, 
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ters, you will find ſome of the fiſterhood behind * 
elms. We are no 
Man. Gypſies, ny dear I proteſl l am n aſtoniſbed 
to ſee ſo much beauty and elegance. Tout habits are 
ruſtic,” but they are perſectly e z and by your 
gir and mien, you ſhould be fine ladies from St. James's. 
Mrs. Town: [very autevardly.} DOK we have quite 
the St. Jatnes's air, indeed. —- 
— Wild, Thou haſt ſomething better, my lt dear. 
[Thoſe pretty pouting lips, 22 Li v 
; yielding g hand ILaying bold: ot er ban 
Mrs. Town. t pray, . be civil. C 
couſin. 15 
Wild. You would. not, ſure, Jeave us in a 8 
Ploce, child. 
Mrs. Tozon. Laud, Sir, we have nothing to do with 
you, As a cou Tas of 8 Rees, we N —_ 
Joh to che bead. 9115 
Wild. Ant cbt er 15 24 
Mts. Town, Why, then he 1 * you to⸗ 
night in the pound; have you cried the three! next 
market- days; and then, if no- body owned 12 8 
would fall to the lady of the manor, 
Mild. The lady of the manot 1 * 
Mrs. Town. Yes, Sir, for want of a lord My 
neither of you have worſe luck, come, couſin. 
Lady Lu 7, Manly ming ſor ward with Man.] Ay, come 
let us go. Pray, Sir, let-go my hand. 
. otherwiſe, my dear, I ſhali not let you eſcape. Do 
you. _ the penalty of e a man Tags on =. 
highwa 
e If you have loſt any thing, Sir, 


know your remedy. It is as yet between un 3 oy .. 


you may ſue the county. 
Manly. No, child, I ſhall detain the robber and 
bring her to juſtice. 
Lady Lucy. Indeed, Sir, you won' b for 1 1 17 8 in- 
ſtantly go home: 1 
* Where er live, then? en ae ; 


* © 7 x 4 
k A CK 3 4 


n 
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Lady Lucy. At yonder farm houſe. üs 51 : 
Manly. And who is the owner of it E 8 LD 
Lady Lucy. One Sternold, a ſurly old farmer, — 

when he's ated, vouchſafes to call me daughter. 

Ate. [To idk Towel}, And do you live there 
oy 8 _ Yes, Sie, we. live here. two country 
coulins, frenting like = and ee wove e 22 

e i131! vn 
* Wild: How ob i? 

Mrs. Townly. Ob. Sir, She's quite A dolle, HV 
has none of the town poliſh, one gets, by go oing, as I 
| —_— to market. [Curtſying with 41 Way, affe ectation. 
. Wild. [Afide.] Arch and filly | A whimfical com- 
= - pound! Tales her aſide. 
Mank. Le Lady Luey. J. Audi er Raben, really, 
a farmet ? 

Lady Lucy. A gentleman 13 Sir; - one that 
having when young ſquandered away his eſtate in Lon- 
don, took an Arerkon to the town, and has deen 12 
ſtantly railing againſt it ever ſince. 

Manly. Is he ſo moroſe a cynic, think you, as to 
refuſe us entertainment for a ſingle night . | ; 5 
Tec Lucy. Indeed I believe he is. ; | . 
Manly. Sutely not. if you intetcede i in our FeAl | ho 

Lady Lucy. Perhaps not; but I am not fatisfied of 
the proptiety of that ; 1 will-however ropoſe it to my 
father, and if he pproves of i it, you will be welcome. 

3 couſin, ¶ Exeunt Lady Lucy and Mrs. h y. 

Many. —4— of pretty ruſtics ! Fa 

Wild. 1 never ſaw any thing more, charming. 5 
Many. My girl is the moſt angelic cieatute. 
Wild. Mine the moſt mortal-killing beauty. 
Manly. Mine the preitieſt, wittieſt. 
Wild. Mine the neateſt, ſweeteſt— a a —_ 
or'ſo ! But, no un. the — the more kind. 


jr 


1 Wirpnax. Nane 
Give me the girl that's cipe for] en 
Who, not fo wiſe as to be coy, 

| Is amorous, void of art. 
ManLyY, 


- 1 
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| ManLy. . 
Give me the lovely girl, who knows, 
Io prize the bleſſings, ſhe beſtows ; 
Whoſe head informs her heart. 
4 WiID nA. in 
Be thine, then, the joy wit and ſenſe may ſpire, (Sf 
And mine the fond raptures that flow from deſne. 
| ' 1 ONARLY; +. ! | 
| Though mine be the j joy wit and ſenſe may: inſpire, 
* mine too the e Fant flow — defire. 5 
[Exeunt, 


SCENE. 4 erf 


i” Enter Sternold. , 


Sternold. I with theſe- young ladies were returned, 
It grows late, and ſhould any accident happen to them, 
they might pay dear for their frolick——Ha! they 
have been talking to two 10, ſparks. I ſee, there's | 
| ſomething more ; the wind, than I ſulpeRed. * | 


Enter Lady Lacy and Mrs. Townly. = 

Lady Lucy. Oh, Nikos Sternold ! We have a fa- - 
your, to beg of you. Can't you furniſh lodgings for 
thoſe two gentlemen yonder ? 

Stern. Why, ladies, if you will not let me into your 
whole project, I may commit ſome blunder, ou 
know how apt Lam to be tude to-ftrangers. 

Lady Lycy. Well, yell! du muſt treat them as 
ſuch, bete badi or | tho” we know them, 
they don't know us: 950 tene us for what we ſeem. 
Oblige us, in giving them entertainment. to-night and 
behave: to them otherwiſe as you will, They are 
within hearing, ſo appear to them in character. | 

Stern. 225 Then I have my cue. [Aloud] Ay, 


| ſome Covent-Garden gentry, I ſuppoſe ; that, hay- 
ing been fleeced at the bagnio and card-table,, are 
come to recruit their finances on the Was But 


hat a plague 


here they can only rob'the hen-rooſt., 
. rx them hither? © 


* of hs 1 1 Ll 
* - 


” , " 
* o 
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Lady Lucy. Bleſs us, Sir, how you talk ! The gen- 
geen will — ß 
Stern. Hear me! Why, I would have them hear 
ne, Where we they tf 2 ot te 
Lady Lucy. By yonder-hedge-row, Sir—they have 
been Waiting a good While 
Stern. Let them wait, with a murrain. | 
Lady Lucy. You will pleaſe, Sir, to ſay yes or no. 
. tern. No, then, no Burn iny 'houfe” and barns ; 
let the diſtemper ſeize my cows, the rot my ſheep, 
the mildew my corn. and the blight my fruit; but let 
no London plagues come within my doors. What has 
bewitch'd you to aſk ſuch a queſtion! 
Lady Luzy. They deſired it of us, in common hu- 
"Mis. Torn,” And" eee ity\th a 
Mes. Ten. And“ a the r gentlemen 
- ould lie all night in the Golds... £ Bae . 
Stern. Gentlemen I- Why, ye ſimpletons, they are 
the bane and deſtruction of your ſex; worſe enemies 
22 ay than old age or the (mall-pox—— Gentle, 
I C6573 "4 Ws FLY | Th | | 


* 


STERNOLD. 


Not Satan, when a wily ſnake,  ' 
lle tempted grandame Eve, Mö 


More ſubtle than the modernirake 
Her daughters to deceive. - | 


Like her, each curious female, ſtill, 


And longs to taſte both good and i!; 
| For women will be wiſe, . 


L.ixke him, purſu'd the precious plan, 

© |, © "The devil himſelf bad laid, 
Dotz cruel, cunning, gentle man 

4 +, ., Seduce the filly maid. 
Lady Lucy. But under your protection, Sir 

Stern. True daughters of the firſt woman ! Well to 

' oblige you, Pit tall to them. Tell them they may 

come this way. | "> 6" 
n Lady 


\ 
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Lady Lucy. We will, Sir. 
Mrs. Town. See, Sir, they are - almoſt here, and 
look like ſober, honeſt gentlemen: not as if they come 
from London! [Ex. Lady Luey and Mrs. Townly. 
Stern- Now, to me, they look like a deputation 
from the cuckold-makers'of Sa aan in com- 
mon- hall aſſembled. 


Enter Sir John Maaly a Young Wildman. 


Manly. We are extremely forvy; mern 
Wild. To give you this trouble 
Manly. But, having loft our Way——— 2 

Wild. And our carriage breaking dowh——— ., 

Stern. Extremely forry ! Yes, you look very ſor- 
rawful, indeed; Loft your way Now I rather think 
you are two ſorry fellows that are never out of your 
Way —A Ky excuſe this, you have trumped up for. 
* , e viſit, ok 

„nb Sir, in a few | pl ain word 

Stern. Come, come, I'll tell you, in a few plain 
words, what bogourable deſign you are bent upon. 
LO clubbed your ſhallow wits together; your car- 

e was to break down; you were to be benighted; 
ws, zum the advantage of my humanity for entrance 
into my houſe, you were honeſtly to embrace that 
opportunity of tutaing my family, Was i it not W 5 Ak, 
your, conſciences now, ha! 1 
Manly. Our conſtiences, Sit?! 

Stern. Our conſciences, Sir ! 1 your IO 
ces, Sir.. What are you poſed “ Have" you nd con. 
ſciences ? Egad, like enough, Pray whende come Jou? 
Manly. From London. a 
Stern. From London ! I thought * the mart of 
iniquity ; the devil's chief reſidence; He picks up a 
vagabond ſinner now and then with us in the country 3 
| but he monapolizes with you in London. 
Md. Yau uo very ſevere upon the town, Sir. 

Stern. Ves, know both ends of it. 
Wild. Which are both greatly changed of late ve 
aſſute qq u] 


WII DMA. 
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> $00  WitoMan.- 1590 


"When 2 were a youngſter, tis e 
The toren was as wicked as witty j; 
© The laug h was at court all their-own ; / 5 Te 
The e anden jeſt, - ill,” the Os: | 


But now, gir, believe me, tis true 
Of both ends the praQices tally; 
A lord thus ſtock jobs, like a jew, 
And baits bulls and bears in the Alley: . 


In morals and manners the ſawe, ee e 


For money or love when the trade ins \. 
be peer plays the citizen's game,, 
And the preveſs- the gay city-lady's. „ e 
regs Ves, es, 1 hear London is ah 7 en 
indeed ; and if it were grown as much better as it is 
bigger, ſomething might be ſaid for it. But the bead is 
re big for the body, and the whole nation has got the 
TIC ory; .-- 
_ Manh, A kind,” Sir, yon are an univerſal ſatirilt.” But, 
come, to the purpoſe, J ſee our ſervants and horſes are 
coming round. Is there ho ſecurity you will take for a 
fingle night ? 4 
Stern, There is; but it lies in my ow urs gen- 
tlemen, and if you dare abide by honeſt conditious— 
. Manly. We wiſh no der, . They who intend 0 
Wong fear none 
Stern. There lies your way, en, u En. 
ter aud welcome. LEeunt. . 


1 


| Re-enter Lady Lacy wk Mrr, Tomly, 


: 11 Lucy. He has taken them both 8 

Mrs. Townly. As I live, ſo he has Now, Lady” 
Lacy, if the right man ſhould be dropped from the 
clouds; you will be as good as your word, and not me 
him flip parody your fingers. 


PROT. EY, — my Pleat beats nen. | 


. } 0 @ 
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4 Ves, child, it beats t6' arms, the be 


town $ IRR. and the guard 18 called upon 2. 
| Mas. TownLy. 


The beart of a woman's the fort 5s 
Where quickly the garr eee, 1014 
And all her proud ſpirits reſort, v2.04 
When man ue her into a fluſter 


Yet, courage, my girl, never fear; 
Di ſcretion s an able defender, . 
That, be the ſoe ever ſo near, 


Will wake proper terma of ſurrender; . 


Vf } 


But here returns your gallant, to look for us, ry leave 


ou together. 75 


Ta Sir John WE” 
Man 


5. Lam come, gentle maidens 
by. Townly. Yes, Sir, we ſee you are. Good ye; 
Coulin. 


Manly. [Stopping Lady Lucy, who is following her. 


”- 


Indeed, my pretty maid, I muſt not loſe this nr en 


9 of oY a little ſeriouſly to du. 

Lady Lucy. Bleſs me, Sir, [What can you have 
Terioully to ſay to me? 

Manly. Say, child! Mere laying i 18 too cold. Let 
me ſwear to thee. 


Lady Lucy. Well, Sir; and what would you teen 


to me? 


Manly. That I love you, paſſionately, fondly lore 


1 Lucy, That you love me ! Eh! And pray, 
how long may you have thus paſſunately, 25. 
lov'd me ! 
"Manly, From the firſt moment I beheld you. 
lows Lucy, About haif an hour; or ſo ! 
Man, Yes, my eyes caught inftantly the ;ofeftion, 
wy * 8. confus d, my heart inflamed, my 


[Breaks from ber And runs out. 
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Lady Lucy, Poor: gentleman ! troubled with the 
amorous e ilepſy ! Lis ical for. you to fall in love, 
thus at firlt fig 511 Or is this the firſt fit of the kind! 
Manly. The firt and lat, he aſſuręed. The flame 
which now glows in my breaſt will burn for ever.. 
Lady Lucy. Not it, Sir. Be comforted.” Tt was 
con ary nd. dem 100 e to laſt 
ong. 


o * 4 - > 7 m0 1 
PF (IS. . . K 4 &3 ; KC iS © 


OY: Mer Leer. f 


Love, by reaſon uncontroul'd, - 
Never long thefame-can _ 2 
"Tis a fewer of the uin 
Of che intermittent kind 3 ; 5 

0 Hot and cold. 3 Ins 
Like an ague, hot and cold. 


Now the wretch with fury burns, 
Now his freezing fit returns; 
Fickle as the breath he draws, 

Now he chills, and now he thaws. 

Not and cold + - + 


Lever an e, hot and cold. 1188871 


Man. "This child, is: mess poetry. | And poets 
you know, will ſay any thing. ; 
Lady Lucy, Come then, to converſe without a 
metaphor. 
Many. With all my tend Then I Score, I 
think you a charming creature, and never law a Wo- 
man 1 liked ſo well in my life, . - 
Lady Lucy. At the ſame time AY. think bcc wand 
| i gebe, I ſuppoſe. 
. Manly. Why, don't 9 ̃ f“. . 
Lady RY: To bs ſure,” you are not nen 
ſrigutful. 
Manly. Nay but you like me. 
"Ho Lucy. Don't be too confident of that You | 

flatter yourſelf, as you do me. 

F . my _—_wm— of the” lhoguage of 1 5 


Tun LADY: OP THE; MANOR. 23 
It is ĩmpoſſible to ſay what we mean, when, our, mean- 
: „ 1 Fee wer of wards, | - 

Lady Lucy, lis time then. to haye done, Sir, it 
you -mpent! (ane to he underſtood. 

Manly. Or if you wont underſtand me. To ſpeak 
plainly then, in what part. of this rural babitation is 
Jont bed ch mf r 

Lady Lucy. That's pretty plain, indeed. 

Manly. Do you ſleep alone, child. | 


Lady Lucy. No, Sir, with my couſin Laura. But 
why are you ſo inquiſitive ? My father ſlee ps nat far off; 


Many. No matter.. 
7 we” . MaxLy. ... 


In the gentle Laura's ſtead, _ 

Take me, fair one, to your bed; 

To your arms PII foftly creep: 

When your father's faſt aſleep, . _ 
Tell me, charmer, which the way, 

Left I, in the dark ſhould ſtray.” 


Lady Lucy. 'So then, it ſeems, you really affure 


— 


yourſelf that, having ſighed; kiſſed my hand, ſaid a 


few fooliſh fine things, and impudently ſtared me in the 


face, I ſhall drop into your-arms, as. they ſay birds do 


into the mouth of the rattle ſnake, by faſcination. 
Manly. Nay, my love, this is all raillery. Come, 


you-ſhall live with, me and command my fortune. I'll 


take you from this ſurly old man, and place you. in 
your proper ſphece. "Make me but happy to nigh * 

5 arne 

3 ber band, wwbich eee 


motrow. I thank you for the mighty favours you 


would confer. But what would the world ſay? 


Manly. The world! Child. I will, ſet you above 


it. My whole eſtate, ſhall be devoted to your plea- 
fon, and my influence exerted to protect you from in- 
Lady Lucy. No, Sir. Tho yon dould place me beyond 
- the reach ot cenſure, you could not raiſe me * ir 

| 1 | "2 - Jane 


f 
* 


1 
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N Nax. men to fond ſhepherds compare, 
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ſenſe of ſhame. "You might protect me from the in- 
ſult of reproach, but could not ſhield me from the 
pangs of remoiſe. I ſcorn your prote ion. Going. 
Many. [Laying hold of ti band.] Nay, but ys 
Lapy Lucy. ' 
Such cruel protectors ye nen, 


Who ſeek ſimple maids to becoy, T . _ ; 
As butchers, who guatd in the pen | 
The lambs, they prefer to detroy. 


HNL. 


Who watch o'er the hopes of the fold 3 * 
The favourite lamb of whoſe care, 
To ſlaughter not to be ſold. 
Lapy Lucy. 
Adieu, mean ſeducer, adieu? 
I fly from the falſehood of art. 
ManLY. I By Ms 
In vain ; for I ſtill will purſue Fa 


The charmer . N 
8 4 


END oF run aner 4er. oh | uf 
| ; bir C#2.7 4 , cet wal 


Ar 1. 


ed 


2 


T 12 curtain riſes; 5 at 8 0 Sie Jobs 1 Manly 71 mung 


Wildman, Sternold, La 


3 And let the burthen be rural hoſpitality 


dy LPs * bes and 


ot bers fitting at a table. 2060 be 
Stern. Ay, a 'ſong ! But, let it be fomething, in 
- which we may all bear a part. 8 


3 r Jromel veicn.. 1 | 


wi friendly ſmile, and ſocial glee,.. | 
Lo! Rural-boſpitality, _ | 
With hearty welcome to the bot, 
Gs ew ry * makes a — 
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In p'enty ſpreads her chearful board, 
With what kind Nature's gifts afford; 
So lib'ral, generous, frank and free 
KBs, Is Rural: boſs; y! | 


In heaven no ſooner heard her name, 
Than Jeue to earth a rambler came; 
Philenon's gueſt, as well as we; 


 Hai!, Rural heſpitalitiy 


by hey. all 180 Lady Lucy, TY Towal ly, and he 5 ; 
28 out 


Sr Jobn Manly, Wildman and Sternold. come . 


forward. 


Stern. . only lay aſide your town manners, gen- 
tlemen; and we ſhall agree well enough. 

Manly. But what hath ſet you, farmer, fo much 

A e don ? 

Stern: The infolence and impertinence of its inha- 
bitagtr - Proc al as | was, I could not bear to be 
fleeced by a ſet of money · making ſharpers, who differ- 
ed from coiners, c ippers, and eut pur es only, in be- 
ing greater criminals with greater ſecurity, —T could 
not endure the haughtinefs of ſcoundrel upſtarts ; who, 
by taking advantage of the weakneſs, or adminiſtring 
to the wickedneſs of mankind, were enabled to aſſume 
the appearance of gentlemen, and lolled at cafe in 
thecarriages, which honeſter men were forced ts drive. 
Many. Yet thus will it ever be, Sir; while erage 

men, and live in a ſtate of ſociety. 

Stern. No, Sir, it is becauſe men are not men, that 
ſuck pitiſul daings diſgrace ſociety.— It is becauſe 
ſo many mean animals are ever ready to dend the knee 
and crawl on four legs that a few others ſtand ſo etect 
ang ſtryt 1 foi infolemily on %. But Arg «20 


STzaxOLD.. * 
a never could bear, in the train 3 wr TEE 
Of ſycopbants ſervile, to wait 3 
Or, meanly dependent, in vain 
9 dance at the ow of the great, 


A _ 
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The ſpaniel, indeed, that will creep, 
And kiſs, while they beat him, their hand 


In time, on a woolk-fack may leap, 
And fit with the lords of the land. 


But he that by merit Sou riſe, 
Will find, to his coſt, when too late, 
That weanveſ;, not merit, they prize ; 
So low and ſo little the great | 


Manly. I hope, os your ſentiments have not 
infected your neighbourhood. —1f they have; we are 
likely to meet with but an indifferent reception, from 
the old gent!eman theie on the top of the Ra 
we purpoſe to viſit. 

. Stern. Sir Wilful Wil dman! O no. IIe is ſtill 


ſood of your men in power and place, your people of 


rank and quality, forſooth. 
Manly | thought him a worthy charaQer, Sir. 
Stern. He is ſo. Sit Wilful has many mote good 
8 qualities than the fops he ſo fooliſhly admires.— 
Manly. He bas a niece, I think, the toaſt of the 
country 
Stern. She is, Sir, and very deſervedly ; but you 1 
hardly have an opportunity of feeing her, unleſs . you 
make ſome ſtay in theſe parts: ſhe is at preſent gone 
a viſiting ſomewhere, with a rantipo!e young widow 


of quality, that came down from London about a 


month ago. And when they will return to the manor, 
it ſeems, nobody knows but ee 1. * ae 
they neither. . 
Manly. That's unlucky. 
Stern. Yes, Sir, ſhe wou'd have been worth — 
ſeeing: ſhe has twenty thouſand pound in her pocket 
and will in all probability ſucceed to the whole eſtate 
of Sir. Wilful. 
| Wild, Has the baronet no other relations, then? f 
thought he had a nephew. 

Stern Yes, he has a nepheew, and afad rakehelly young 
dog, they ah he is. Sir Wilful never __ um, 200 

1 


* 


ill, whom 


ov 


— 
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will moſt likely cut him off with a fhilling. At leaſt | 
would adviſe him to it. | 
Wild. LHA. I'm much obliged to you for that, 
however. 
Stern. He has: been ſent abroad truly for improve- 
ment, and improved, it ſeems, he is returned. 
Manly. In virtu, I ſuppoſe, eh! 5 ; 
Stern. Ay, if by virtu you mean all manner c of vice. 
The devil, I thiok, poſſeſſes the fathers and guardians 
of this age to ſend over their ſons and wards to the 
continent. Luxury is a plant that thrives pretty well 
in the cold climate of our own iſland: there is no need 
of tranſplanting it into the hot- beds of France and 
Italy. But, come, gentlemen, walk into the other 
room. Pl! juſt ſtep out and ſee your ſervants and cat- 
tle provide for, and return immediately. I ſee the 
girls zre coming again ma ür your will entertain 


Fou in the mean while, Exit. 
. Lady Lucy, and Mrs. Towoly, craſs the flage and 
e curthing as they paſs. 

af [To Lady Lucy! Whither away, wy little 
. Felleus Lady Lucy out ] 
Mild [To o Mrs, Town} No, no, child, you don't 
4 1 off ſo eaſily. 


[Runs after Mrs. Tender an brings ber back. 
Mrs. Town. [Aﬀeding a, filly, aukwardneſs as in a 
/ former Scene] Laud, Sit, what would you have! 
You ou men are the firangeſt creatures. 
Wild. And, you, women, are the moſt provoking 
TOR” Whither were you going? | 


[Offers to hifs — ſhe breaks from him. 
” Mrs, 1 1] ſhan't tell you indeed and ſo. don't— | 
follow me. IErit. 


Wild. That 1 will; for if that, be von a cbajjenys 
Ii never accept one. | [Rite - * 


; Ee enter Sir John Manly, phe 251285 Ws | 
„ | Lacy Ei: Nay, Sir; 1 more of this, 1 beſeech. 
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emed e you; my heart iv not to be pur- 


Manly. Not with mine, my dear? Come we'll anke 


an exchange. l'll give you heart for heart. 
c wy That was indeed the whole way, they 
4 — 


fore money was In faſhion, they uſed to bar- 
ter in kind.— 


Manly: Let us thea noviee that honeſl cuſtom of the, 
age of love and innocence. h 
bay Lucy But, have you a dear title to what os 


— of ? Ia not that heart of yours ſold or 
e, Iready-? | 


Manly. I was free as air till 1 bebeld thoſe eren. 
Lady Lug: And would IEC; el your | 

freedom for ſervitude. | | 
Manly. If I might be your Wenn 
Lady Lucys lam afraid vou ih one. 
Manly. Try me, and if you like me not, diſcharge | 


me. 

Lady Lucy That may be dangerous; but come; 
inſtead of taking you for a ſervant, ſuppoſe I ſhould 
like you well enough o make you 1 Would . 
you marry me? | 
| Manly. Marry you! Why, that is—a5—t0 be ſure | 
—but,— 

Lady Lucy. Ha! ha! ha! Confounded as" 1 live? 
The man ſo very humble as to offer me bis ſervice, is 
too havghty to accept of mine. 

Many Not that, child. —Not at all. ——Oh, no 
But why need we marry ? Why 1 5 you give me 
the command ho am fo ready to'ob 

Lady Lucy. It is enough. Sir. 4 fully ſatisfied 
of the baſeneſs' of your Dar def ns. Take back the 
vain offer of your heart, an ' know that I ſcorn. as 
much to yield to your diſhoneſt paſſion as you do to 

ſubmit to honourable love. [ Going. 
Manly. ¶ Detaining ber.] Nay, but ftiy.——You 

muſt ſtay. Let me reflect a little. 

Lady Lucy, Do, Str. Think how ungratcful, how 

injurious your, ſalicitations. - You call: yourſelf a gen- 
* and — to N by the laws of truth 
| and 


N 


—— 
— 
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and honour ; and yet you would betray the confidence 
repoſed in your veracity ;- you would defraud your 
| hane't hoſt of his greateſt treaſure, the innocence of 
bis daughter; you would inhaſpitably murdet my poor 
fathet.; the man whoſe houſe you entered under a ſo- 
lemn engagement, that would to common robbers, 
under the like circumſtances, be ſacred and inviolable. 
Manly. Thou haft touched my ſoul. A conſcious 
1 through my heart and covers me whh 
RR e 
© Lady Lucy. I know the diſparity of our fortunes.— 
T know you fear your family and name. ſhould ſuffer m 
the opinion of the world ; but believe me, Sit, they 
ſuffer more in fact, when you attempt to ſeduce an 
noneſt mind from viri ue. 
Many. 1 own it. — Can yon forgive me? Your juſt 
reptoof hath overcome my feruples, 1 will marry thee. 
Lady Lucy. Nay but think ſeriouſly. - Can you love 
; me for life? A poor girl without a penny of portion. 0 ; 
Take time to conſider of it. Tat ie aig TELE | 


k . 
. 


Think what your companions ſo gay, 
And family friends in high life, 
With inſolent ſcoffing will ſay, 
If made humble Fare your wife, 


Though virtue, in ſimple attire, 1 | 
May pleaſing appear in the clown, 
 *, Great folks in the country admire | |; 
1 merit, they ſpurn at, in 7j9.̃. 


Manly. 1 baue thought of it 3 and would matry you, 
were it practicable, immediately. No family can cen- 
ſure, uo education improve, ſuch manners. I muſt⸗ 
not, cannot, will not, live without you. My whole 
ſou] is fixed, my wiſkes all center in uu Can you 
deny me? Give me your hand. Let me be yours-for 
ever. My whole eſtate ſhall go to purchaſe your con- 
eat, and chat ſhall e wedding porto · 
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Lady Lucy. Well, Sir, on that condition and with 
my father's conſent you may 33 obtain mine. 
Manly. Pl ſeek him and obtain his inſtantly. But 
ſhall I then be ſure of yours! 5 
Lady Lucy. Why that is---as---Bleſs me, here's 
ſome body coming. | TS Obs 
Manly. You promiſe then. r 
Lady Lucy. Promiſe ! 1 don't know :—well—byt 
o | 50 8 
| [Manly leads Lady Lucy to the door and returns. 
Manly. Charming creature ! Marry you! How can 
I refit ſuch wit, beauty and virtue united ?—But the 


_ world—— How ſhall 1 withſtand the reproach of my 


- acquaintance ? I will renounce them. I can more eaſily 
ſuſtain the taunts of a thouſand fops and flirts of fa- 


| thion, then ſupport a ſingle reproof from my lovely, 


virtuous Flora. ag 
9 rhe Ma wey: ” 


i 


Then give me, dear charmer,' your hand, 
The world's vain teproaches above, 
My freedom I yield on demand; | 
= The world were well loſt for your love; 


4» Roventer Wildman. 


Wild. Well ſaid, | heroie Anthony. But where's 
your Cleopatra my boy «Þ_ _ + 
| Manly. A Cleopatra only in beauty, George. You 
come in good time: I want your advice. Shall I 
marry this charming little ruſtic or not? - 
| . 1055 Mary het, why you are not in love with her, 
ſurel pk ; 1 * 
h Manhy. Faith, I believe I am—1 have ftrong 8 
toms of it. My heart flutters at the fight of her. She 
is conſtantly in my thoughts. I could fight for her, 
So OO BUN 
Wild. Poh! that a man might do for an . hundred 
women, he never was in love with. To die for a wo- 
man, Manly, is a mere piece of gallantry. But. to 
= marry her, boy, is to live for her, a ſerious piece of 


\ 
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buſineſs, and perhaps with her too, . which is out 
of faſhion, egad, and that is worſe than being out of 
the world by half. pk. 50 "fir at: 
Manly. Yet that I could bear with Fiora.— fame, 
fortune, friendſhip, all put into the balance againſt hers 
appear light-as a feather, My .regaid. for her will be 
hſtivg as life.” , | | | 111 
Wild. Then you muſt- die ſoon, Manly, take my 
word for it. However, if you have a mind to put your- 
paſſion to a violent death, you will take the readieſt | 
way. Marriage is as certain a remedy for love, as an 
| incurable mertification is for all other diſorders, ©  - 
Manly. Don't be fo ſevere, George. Her charms 
will afford an eternal ſource of pleaſure.. - T2 
Mild. I don't believe either in the immortality of 
her charms, or the eternity of your paſſion. ; 
| * Manly. Look at her again, then, and be converted, 
Wild. Convert thyſelt, my friend. To marry a wo- 
man merely for her beauty, is to enflave your whole 
body for the gratification only of your eyes. But why 
need you marry her ? Give her. ſome gold, man, pro- 
miſe her more ; cheapen her; purchaſe her; carry 
her off; as I will do the little lapwing, her couſin : 
What, the devil, ſhould you encumber yourſelf with 
the leaſe of a houſe for, when you may Trent the beſt 
apartments in it, as long as you like, and leave it at 
pleaſure? NS; FED nyt 
Manly. I don't believe that. Had you ſeen with 
what modeſt reluctance ſhe yielded even to a kiſs! Her 
. maiden reſerve  _ . ys | 
Wild. Modeſt re!uQtance,! I like that truly ! Mai- 
den reſerve! Ha! ha! hal Little artful gypſey! 
| - -- YounG Wir DMAx. 
The cunning 'country wench, in this, 
Like - little, lofty, London Miſs, | 
So ſhily ſhuns.a eiyilkis; 
| But boldly offer more 
Begin to rifle once her charms,-.. - ; 
1 44 Fo! 9 ane with ſoft alarms, © K&N 
Ad, kindly ſinking in your arms, 
2 FR. . Her Pei erden oer. | 
"ova in: an; 
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; | Many. And yet I have tried every temptation to al- 
| lure, every als wen to peiſuade; and neither my gifts 
h would avail me. 
Wild. Poh! poh ! you did not come up to her price, 
' ſuppoſe. That's all. I thought, Manly, you had 
known women better. Beſides, conſider, you ate on 
the cruiſe after my couſin Lady Lucy, a twenty thous» - 
ſand pounder ! Will you be diverted from the chace 
of ſuch a noble prize, by ſuch a little ſmuggling cutter 
uns this? If the free-hearted cock-boat will p. her» 
ſelf away willingly, or take a reaſonable price for her 
cargo, well and good. But to purchaſe « preity beg» 
gat at theiexpence of your whole eſtate, reputation . 
and liberty! Zounds, man, are you mad? Come, 
Come, let us have no more of this, but go in and fit 
down to old Cruſty's Oftober. | 
„II is in vain, I find, to talk of virtue 10 z 
Jibertine.. Go in, yourſelf; I'll j join you preſemly. 
But, I muſt ſpeak a word or two with old Yo. as 


| you call him, before we. ſet. into — rmyr I 4, 
| ale Rags. 


¶Eæeunt ar oppaſite 


SCENE. an Dreband wich as Arbaur 4 the 
bottom in frunt. 
Mr. Towaly comes forward our of e SY 


Mas. TownTtY; Io 
Sure nature form'd man for a rover, 
Weak women deſign'd to deceive 1 
His tale; though told over and over 
To Twenty, they all would beſie ve. 


Nay, were time or chance to di cover 
The falſehood, ſo many muſt rue; 

So ſoothing the voice of a.laver, ' - | | 
To each he would ſeem to be true, 


Enter Lady L 

1 Lucy. Well, 1 whe 
with your gentleman? _ 

Mrs. Tewn. Nay, what have you done with; urs ? 

Lady Lucy. Mine 1s grown the moſt civil, obſequi- 

ous flatterer. 
Mrs. Town. Mine continues the moſt — 
| Iuce 


— 


what have von done 
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ue. rogue. Do you know, that I could not get rid 
of him without promiſing to meet him here after ſup- 


per. And yet he no ſooner left me than he fell deſpe- 


rately in love with Cicely, che dairy-maid : and told 
the poet wench more lies, in five minutes, than ſhe 


erer heard at ſtatute, market or fair, in bet Whole life. 


Lady Lucy. It would be'a good deed to put the 


| take to ſome ſhame. 
Mrs. Town, 1 and it, if he be not thawoleſh. 1 


Jo therefore ordered, Cixely to come hither and give 
him the meeting in my ſtead. I have alſo another 


ſcheme io my bead, with the help of Farmer S.ern- 


bold, to puniſh his impudence. more e e if he 


Caxties it any ſurt her. 


Enter 'Cizely.. PE 


Mrs. T:wn. So, Ciecely, you 4 NS 


of the London gentleman, it ſeems... +} 


Cicely, Concourſe!l Madam! Laud! I don' know 
what your ladyſhip MEANS, 


Mrs. Town, MaJam ! Ladyſkip.! Yay , child, 


you are not to call me Madam, but Miſtres Laura. 


Cicely. True Madam Laura, I declare 1 did not 
know, one word in ten the ade ſa d. But be 
am os I withed” un fur» - 


hugged and ſueezed me lo, 

ther, 
Lady Lucy. He did not hurt you, ure! 
Cicely. No 

well enough, had that been all. But as he was a gen- 

tleman, I was minded to let un alone a little. et 


be was ſo woundy ſkittifh, bad it been Rabin or Rich- | 
ib I would ep ſlapped the face of o'un ne 


f r 92 
At ramps with Robin, Tom, or Dick, r 
One fearful is of danger, "WY . 
And rates them for the wanton trick 

One pardons in a ſtranger. 


If ſuch dap clowns ſhould come too Ne 
- We riſk the being undone : 
But rude may be thoſe freedbms dire 
5 Which civil are in London. 


Lady Lucy. And yet you mult not let eben Londo- 


% 


ot to ſpeak of: I could have managed un 
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3+ THE Labr oF THE Mao. | 
ners be too familiar, Cicely ; for tho' leſs rough, they 


ate not leſs rude, and ate the more dangetous as they 
are more infiouating, 


Cicely. Your Ladyſhip ! | | | 
Lady Lucy. Again ! your Laarhip! * name ſe 
Flora, you know, © 
Mrs. Town. Huſh!. Huſh! Yonder goes our lot, 
ſauntering about to look for me, I ſuppoſe. You have 
—j jnſtructions, Cicely, ſo put your beſt foot foremoſt, 
We ſhall be at hand to aflſt you, if your gentleman 
grows rude upon encouragement. | 
[Exeunt Dady Lucy, and Mrs, Pear. 
' 4171 Cleety ae... 
" Ciceh, I will, Madam, and as he is within ear-ſhot 
mu at him firſt with a ſ:ng. 1 
5 Cicebr. * os 
What hopes can iithere be for poor Cicely, 38 
That one who's a gentleman born, 
* love will not cater more nicely, 
And treat a plain milk-maid with ſcorn 7 


Cu he who was &'er ſworn at Hi gate, 
The miſtreſs forſake for the mid; e 
When, ah! between her mien and my 1 

So ſtriking a difPrence diſplay'd? 


"Gas be, who knows a gem to ns 
And may its worth enjoy, 91 
Reje ct, when both before his eyes, 
| A diamond for a toy? 
What hopes can there be, then, for Wo 8 
Enter Wildman. 5 
Wild. What in full _ my little canary bid! I 
bave been looking here all about for you rhis half hour. 
©Cicely. For me or Mrs. Laura, Sir? 
Wild. Laura | child, 15 8 you. Did your young 
miſtreſs talk of fr. We font 
Cjcely. Les, Sir. She ſent me to tell you ſhe ſhould 
not come. | 
Wild. Ha! ha ba I like that much. Who W | 
ed her? I had rather have your company, my dear 
Cicely, by half. Why, do Jou know that I fell io 
lore with your | 
tis | Cicely, 


for, pray ? 


| little ſong. I once made on a name - lake ok yours; pas 
to our pieſent purpole.. | | 


think 1 had not rather liſten to you than gaze upon thar 
moppet, yout miſtreſs Laura 5 


me now. 
« e 
we Vou terribly: flatter,” 'm ſorely afraid. 
Poor Cicely, an ignorant, innocent — 4 


. | | | More 1% 
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Cicely. At firſt ſight, may hap. I Be 


Wild, Nay, before that, mayhap. | ; 5 
Cicely. What before you ſaw me at all, I What 


Wild. For your ſi inging, my little ene As 1 
liſtened to the ditties you carol'd, coming home from 
milking, Cupid let fly his darts ſo thick at me, that 
one came, whiz, into my right ear. 

| Cicel And went, whiz, out of the left, I ſuppoſe. 

Wild. No, faith, it lodged; in my head, and in its 
way down to my heart, left, at my tongue's end, a 


W1ILDMAN- 
f 16a my blindfold heart to Wund, 
Made not fghtly charms his choice; 
But, more artful, arm'd with ſound, 
_ Avail'd him of Cecilia! voice. 


Echo thus made Pan, of yore, — | 
Amorous of the wal wind. 


Siog, ſweet Cicely, fiog no more, 
Till Love be deaf as well as Blind. 


Unleſs, my ſweet Cicely, you ſing lg 6s me, and 
then you may warble ſweet: -Jug all the live- long night, I 
like a nightingale. 

Cicely And will you lie fo long ova to liſten tome? 

Wild. That I will, my litile Philomel, Do you 


7 


* 


Cicely. Moppet, Sir! Laud! Mrs. Laura! is reckon- 
ed a monſtrous deal handſomet than me. 

Wild. She! Mere cutds and whey ! No more 8 
compared to you than ſour butter milk is to ſweet 
cream, child. Beſides, the filly creature is half a fool, 
an idiot in compariſon of you. 

Cicely. Silly! Oh! ho! ho! Why the goes in theſe 
parts for a great wit, You are certainly joking with 
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Wl | * 
= More Ty. and e ee e 


My berters, ſo fair, 
Lou well may compare 


To fine China ware, 8 


; | 


p That ro in the cupboard or uppermoſt fhelf ip 


While homelier C/, 
Like a plain earthen dim, 


| I coarſe and as clumſy : as de lf. 


ill. Wrong not your Alben, my. uy mile 
milk ſkimmer. 81 lock you ok. i in that 2 72 hat 


and ſhort petticoat, Nike a A ROOM of the fairies, come 


to take a dance on the green by * 
„ ILDMAN . 
Let me then wy der bower, 
Only but for half an hour, 
Mich my . 
There unſeen we'll toy and — 
Why averſe my gentle-Ciſs? - 
Zounds ! the ſets me all on fire. 


| [Wildman e to force Cicely towards the ar- 


bour, out of which Lady 9 75 wy Mrs,” Townly 
Sur, laughing. | 


8 Lady Lucy, and Mrs. Town. Ha! ha! | ha! [Thg 


| ng, to the front of the he * g 
ing William wo }* Gicely / fling ang. hoking 


advance, laugh: 
fad, Atl between them.] 


Lady Luc. II nically t Cice 
i nl N 1 ; 9] 


Of the dairy, 9 5 ; A . 


Who by Mu trip the green 8 


ire, Ten 

With your lover, 5 

Under cover, 
Di a yoy emi kiſs unkeen.- 


Cicely. [Pretending to be frightened ] Indeed and i in- 


deed Mrs. Flota; indeed and indeed, Mrs. Laura, I 
p Was not conſenting nor W The ESE gen- 
8 tleman 


— 
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Sides) would force me into the arbour, in pile of m 
teeth. 

Lady Lug. [Ain eng) Mighty . huſley l 
Be ready to eg him then before your maſter to- 
mortow morning. 
Mrs. Town. For neither of you ſhall. lleep in the 
hovſe to- night, I can affore you. 


Lady Lucy. A pretty er indeed ! Prefer the 
maid to the miſtreſs ! 


Mrs. Town. A mighty pretty gentleman, 1raly ? | 

Ha" ' hat hat | 
- > [Exeunt Lady Lucy and Mrs. Townls, Fee 
Wild; What an unlucky dug am 1!” By beginnin 

with the maid before I had done with the miſtreſs. f 


ſhall do een, I Wen wich eicher miſtreſs « 
maid. 


. Crcxty. [Afefing to ery. I, 
Alack l muſt poor Gifs, 1 
For a trifle like this, 4 
Be turn'd out to the wind and the weather ? 


Oh! ho! hol hol ho! + '[Crying; 

Win... 
Ha! ha! ha! ha! 94 NN 06-489 
No, no, Cicely, no, 
With me you ſhall 


And we'll lodge in ſome bee together.” 


Come, don't look fo renetty, my cream-cheeſe cond, 
If you loſe your place on my account, Til get you an- 
other. You hall live with me, and churn butter in a 
daicy of your -own. But ſurely your young miſtreſſes 

wil not be fo cruel as to lock us out of doors I} 
Cicely. I don't know, Sir. * wad voy ſevere, _— 

: rol o and (ve, if you pleaſe. - - 

dd. And ſo wake a ſeparate peace ang: e tt 

me out of the treaty! no, no, child. If I am to ſtay it 

all night in the orchard, you certainly ſtay along with ns 


| 1 
me. : f 
Cicely. Laud sir, do you think 1 won't rome back | 
o you again? ps 2 i 

* g #ild. Why; will you ' 92 4 4 9 | 1 

aua Por cc f . at "A 5461... 

| 


Wild 
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Mild. Nay, then, _—_ _ do as they pleaſe... ind 
you return foon. 
Cicely. Don't be too impatieot neither T wy young 
miſtreſſes want a great deal of courting 
il Wild. Egad, I think ſo; but — halle vou 
can, child; the dew falls apac. | 
'  Cicely. Yonder is a dry hoyel, Sir, whore you may | 
wait till I. come back. But don't ramble into the 
you for fear of the maſtiffs. 3+ 
Mild. Well thought of, my dear. I. mall lie cloſe 
till you return, my dear Gairy-maid. Ta don't 'wiſh 
you good night. M Fs: 
Cicely. And yet the poor gentleman. aight as. well : 
for the nights are ſo ſhort, I ſhall hardly prevail to get 
him in doors till morning; But! it! is moonlight, and 
there is plenty of peaſe e- raw i in the hovel. en 


Cercrtr. 1 
The 4 10 clear, the night ſo fine 
The watch-dogs bay the moon? 
Then lie cloſe, London ſpark of mine, : 
For fear I come not ſoon. - 


Poor Cicely vows het heart it moves Ihr 
Io ſpeak her mind fo free 7 
Then lie cloſe, thy dear, dairy-maid 

Can come no mote to thee. Ex. 


8 E F N. E the Farmer's Hall, 


Enter Sir. John Manly and Sterools, 


3 Stern. Well, Sir 3 as I find your character and in- 
| ' tentians; are honourable, I am ſatisfied. I have no 
other objection to make than the general one againſt 
unequal and precipitate mactiages. I could wiſh your 
affections had been of flower growth, to have = 
deeper toot Beauty is like a rich but hallow ſoil, 
is (file; bur ! always ſuſpeR i its ſudden ſhoots 45 
up too haſtily to be vigorous or laſting. 

Sir Jobn. Rather ſuſpect the languid affeQion of the 
mercenary tribe, who marry only for money. 5 

Stern - Well, Sir, if you are fo fully determined, 1 
have nothing farther to ſay; except that, if you mean 
to be martcied this morning, (for. you. have kept us up 
IS%Y 1 till 


— 
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till paſt midnight) you muſt not have much ſleep, [ 
can tell yuu. Vou muſt ride ſome miles, and that ex- 
peditiouſly too, to procute a licence and get tacked 


together within canonical hours. 
Sir Jobn. Sleep, Sir ! I promiſe: you, I ſhall not go 


to bed till I return. You will be obliging as to let 
my ſervant. and one of yours, get the hot 


| | S ready to 

attend us: my lovely Flora has promiſed. ſhe would ſet 

out with me the moment I procured; your permiſſion. 
Stern. . Adventurous girl! Well, go ſee after your 


. miſtreſs, while I order the neceſſaty preparations for 


our journey. Heay'n grant that your love prove as 


aſting as it ſeems to be hagere Not but that a match 
made only for love is as likely to turn out happy as 


one made merely for money, 


Sit Jobn. Ay, never feat, farmer. f [Exit Stern, | 


1 qt 6 Sir Jon w. f ; | 

The paſſion doubt, when faintly gleams 
From gold is horrow'd light: 1 

The moon thus ſheds ier watery beams, 

Still cold, however brigbe. Nan 
True love is like the ſun, whoſe ray, 
A genial warmth -impart'z// 00% 49 1 
While beauty's warmer, brighter Ah li 
Iaflames at once the heart. 
eee 
Euter Widmann. 


284 
Mild. Fairly jilted, by Jupiter! Here have I been 


NN waitin * like an als, the return of 4 ſkittiſh young 4 
.' filly, till it is broad day-light. By the noiſes that 


have continued all the While in the houſe, one would 


4 


1 


of the little devils for playing me this trick Ha l hete 


— 
- 
— 


* 
» 4 

TH 
* 


| Mrs. Town--Sir, my uncle would fpeak with you. 


imagine this out-of-the-way old fellow kept his family 
up all night ;; or at leaſt that, like a ſhip's crew, they 
kept watch and watch about. If Lam not revenged 


comes my arch little ſimpleion alone. An early riſer, 


faith. She may chance to get a fall before night. 


*#Y 


Enter Mts. Townly. N 


Ha! Miß. Have I caught you ? [Lays bold of ber. 
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Wild. Yes, child : and I would ſpeak with you to. 


What a pretty trick your countrfy<coufins:contrived v0 
play me laſt night ! Do: you thiok 1 thall tamely put 


up with it ? 
Mrs. Town. Bleſs me, Sir ' Have: you been in the 
orchard all Night? oh (Med ing afteniſbhment. 


Mild. No: but I have been king in yooſer ho- 
vel, all-night, 
Mrs. Town, What nh oa, due dairp-maid ; Pll 
rest is 
Wild. No, all ales; I warrant. But come, child, 
you ſhall go and fatisfy yourlelf. . 
Mrs. Town. Land, Sir! What de you mo. | 
-- Wild, Mean, my dear! Nothing, but to let E 
ſee whether the bed be tumbled or not. 
- {Waldman endeavours de force'Mrs. Townly of the- Dave, 
Mrs. Town, Nay, chan, N 7 Vacle ! mur- 


der, help? ti, 161 1e 
Enter Sternold 4vith . ne x ; Pw ty go up to „ Wild- : 
man, diſarm and.  feize him; while jou Townly 


breaks from him aud runs off.. 


Stern: 80, ſo. There, — hs a js ſafe. 
What, my honeſt gyeſt, Mr. Wildman ! Is it you that 
have ſtrolled aut Tear. ſo early? You are 
really a very modeſt gentleman. What can you ſay for 
yourſelf now? Hal. 

Wild. Say! Why 1 ay that your kinſwoman here 
has been very uncivil to me. 

ml R - Sen. And you would have been as much tod civil 

5 2 her! Ha! le it not ſo? Come, come, bring him 

dong. He ſhall have a ducking and a fair race tot it. 

Our horſe-pond, Bir, is ſomething wide and not of the 
dleaneſt. If you can ſwim acroſs it, I believe you will 

nat make a hunting feat of my farm again in haſte. 
Vid. Sir, * gentleman and cxpedt to be uſed | 
q accordingly. Take off your EEE and let me 
ſpeak with you alone. 
Stern, Well, Sir. I'll truſt you. mw re you 
more credit than yon deſerve. Do you hear 77 8 the 
1 N eus that 42 may be feady with- 
im call. IExeunt. hone. | 
4 * 


* 8 = 
: Po CI 
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Nor. „Sir, what have you tc ſay in arreft of judg- 
went 
| wr Sir, 1 fag that J have done ovtking ow 
0 W. 

Stern. Not contrary to 125 A 
Mild. Not to common law z which js founded ſolely | 
on cuſtom : and it has been the cuſtom, time out of 
mind, for us young fellows, whoſe blood flows' briſkly 
through our veins, to uſe no ceremony with'a whole- 
ſome cherry- cheek d country wench, wherever we 
have the opportunity of a barn, bod, hovel or baycock. 
. Srern, Mighty well ! And ſo you n you n 
have overpowered her, hal! 

* 9/4. A little "agreeable violener is abſalutely 60 
deffary on theſe occaſions. It ſaves / a world of altercas | 
tion and gives an edge to appetite. $ 
Stern. And" fo having” * — this agreeable affair f 
r hat is, having diſhonoured yourſelf by doing the poor 
gil an irreparable injury, you could have reconciled 
Jour behaviour 0 your ;principles, and have ſat dl 
9 ſatisfied with the probity of the WN 51 

Weld,” Paith; I'beheve I ond. | 
Stern, What can provoke yoga ſuch injulice py 

1 $1: 9 

Wild. Heelth and bigh n e lene — 
Look you, old Wormwood, [I have entered into a go» 
venant with youth to make the. moſtrof time, I have 
ſeined faſt hold vf bis forelock, and won't let EIT 
ah! oy: fp oy « moment without ſame eee 

WIN N. 101 


Gire me then life's largeſt cup; 1 
Fill Inh pleaſure, fill it ups Fan 

Pleaſure, ſuch as love inſpires, u 

Melting joys and warm deſine sn 

Keep, Oh ! keep it running o er, | 

ITM. groen ald, I chirſt no mt“. | 

F Wa -Hoity! Toity ! What A diſſolute meateh b 

have we got here! 

Wild. Come, come, old boy, dow t miſtake your ill- 

nature for virtue, ot your cruſty bumour for an antipa- 

thy to vice, Ever *cynic is not a philoſopher. - Pr'y- 


* yourſelf, ene my deat rough dia- 
mond, 


— 


— 
— — — — 
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a mond. You are the ſouteſt old fellow, I think, Jeßer 


met with. You invite a man into your houſe here, and 
then deny him the only tid-bit he has à mind to. 


Stern. You know the conditions, Sir, on which you 


. entered this houſe. But you have broken through 


every ſocial obligation, and yet imagine 'you, are _ 


| thought afraid of any thing. 


acting in the character of a gentleman. - - | 

Mild. Well faid, father grey beard! Egad 1 FI 7 
you would make a good me thodiſt preacher. But, as 
we are not likely to agree in our principles, with en- 


Change of compliments on bath ſides, let us take leave, 


Stern. Stay, Sit. I muſt ficſt have ſatisfaQion for 
the inſult put upon my family. 

Wild. Gbr with all my heart, old ploy d- are. 
I underſtand you was bird a gentleman. 80 your 
time, place and weapons in a few words, 

Stern. Not mine, I aſſure you. I have lived loog 


: enough to be a little wiſer. - But the young woman 
ö = have inſulted, has a lover who lives in the neigh- 


rhood, and has ſpirit 2 to give — meet- 
ing. | 
71d. Gad fo! ' Your bullies about you * 1 did 

not ſuſpect that. However Vil meet him, 81 

Stern. Expect him then, under the elms, in the 
3 behind the farm, preciſely at noon. And alone 

ir. 

- Wild. 1 will not fail, Sir! 55 
Stern. You dare not, for fear of being poſted for a 
5 a greater reproach to a modern fine gentler 
man than that of being ſigmatized as a villain, or even 
a mur derer. 

- Wild. You are right, old Lata there i is nothing 
a man of ſpirit is ſo much Ls id of, 5 that of being 


Fs 


— f- 


Young WiLDMAR, and STzERNOLD, alternately. 


Elia or wrong, true or falſe, good c or bad be 
your cau e, 
9 honour with nature at ſtrife, 
Oer juftice to triumph and laugh at the late, 
Tou have only to venture your * | 


o 
© 2 "Sa *: * 


F * 
* * 
. . , " 
; o 
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Tis the mode, and the world will be ſtill ſo polite, 
Whatever the cauſe be of ſtrife. 
To think, though you're wrong, that you" re. till in 
the right, | 
F but bogs yoo bf venture your ſe. 


- — 


F 
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ACT III. 


SCENE a Meadrw near the Farm Houſe 


Enter Wildman, 


Wild: A fine time of day for a cool thruſt; juſt in 
the heat of the ſun, Egad 1 haye no appetite for it. 1 
wiſh it was over. But where's my rival |. I am before 
my time, 1 lee. _ [Looking at his watch.] 152 1 Manly, 


' "Enter Sir Jonn Manly. RA 


Manh, George, what ate you doing "HER 
Wild: Doing. I have been joking. about the fields 


for you. Where the deuce have you been all this 


morning, that I could not get a ſight of you 
Many. With my charming Flora, to be. Lures 
Where Would I have been? 
Wild. Well, and you pare;bronght ber to 9 reals at 
- laſt, have: . Fred .: | 


hope ſo. 
war Ay, 
; indeed a fine 


eme! 
Many. True that's all over. o to bed to 
her now if I will, without aſking Blow _ the, parſon. 
Wild. If you will! And won't you ? What 


vil, have you more ſcruples than the girl-? 


Many. Why, faith, ſhe is ſo innocent and credulous 


that I cannot bear the enn of impoſing on her 
ſimplicity. 


i/d. Well then; marry her afterwards, if you | 


. it, But l my; 2 ruſt you. for that; you are 
1 ä 2900 


2 I: told you the ene fs 
C , 
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1 
| 
il too gobd afriend to population to encourage the inclo- 
1 ſure of commons. - 
| Many This ſpot, however, is. neither comin nor 
lf Hate, George; and @ little legal incloſure is a conve- 
1 8 4 to life, when the land has been carefully” culti- 
vate 
Wild. Yes, yes, it bes been ed, II war- 
* 8 vou cannot intend to marry the wench. 
| Indeed I did intend it in the mornin . 
Wil What, to 1 0 the refuſe of a clod . to 
your bed, and ſhace her favours perhaps with a plow- 
man. 
Man) Nay, no more of this, her virtues are equal 
io bet Beauty. | 5 114002 


e < 


Though meaner 2 my Flres lot. 
agh me of princely line; | 
Id take her 5 her humble cot, 
Or make that cottage mine. 


From chance derived, let noble birth, 
Ideal honours chim;; © - 
Ia wirr there ce n 
A titles but a name. KG. 680 

II Vietue ! 'Ha, ha, ha. Ye, Jes, it is ve - 

virtuous family we have ſtumbled on here indeed. 
E: uppoſe Tam to be bed! into enn yak 
but.— 
Manly. Held, Sir, 1 bre Athene borde your re- 
flectious with temper, but I muſt not indulge you far 
1 | 
n Oh, Oh ! You are ſerious! Are you d Well 
come, come, did it want a wife ? It ſhall have a Datch 


Ddr! read one, gilt -with Dutch gold too ; wee worth 
1 | 
Ash. Pry'thee, George, dom t make me g 
| wit th ou in earneſt. 
* Why, What's the en w „ man! 
A e aig in earneſt? Lou are ns 8 as if 
you were martied already and had found your 1 wite as 
Vie. 'as*yourfelf. © * | 
2 9 the uu wear am . 


whom ? ( 5 5 
Manly. This marning, to Flora. And now you 

on of what | have, done. 

thing; tied yourſelf to a waxen, baby, a mere mop- 

pet, a prating, party- coloured paraquet,. which, you, 

will play with-like, a child, till your are ticed ; and 

then, in a peeviſh fit, be ready to wring ita neck af. 


WILDMAN. . © - £ 


The whining girl or whimpering boy, 
Papa's or mother's. darling, 
Obtaining thus a favburite toy, 
By ſulking or by ſnatling z 
A while he in it takes a pride. 
So pleaſing is the gay thing 1 — 
But ſoon, the le thrown aſide, #9" ha 
Fle cries for ſome new play-thing. 


Manly. Nay, if that be all; farewel. 1foe you are. 


bent an railing at every. thing. But, if you will come 3 
and dine with us at Str Wilful's you. may poſſibly be 


converted. 1 
Wild. At my uncle's ! 1 
.Manhy. Les, the Baronet. intercepted, us, in our 

return from church, and inſiſted on the celebration of 

our marriage at the manor houſe. You'll give us your: 
company, George. PREY Exit. 
Wild. Not I. Yow have ruined our project there. 


Beſides I have other buſineſs. —My antagoniſt. is not 


very alert in keeping the farmer's appointment. Per- 


haps this is he coming acroſs. the field. —Noz this is a 


mere boy. I ſuppoſe my hero has ſent ſome formal 
excuſe ; the women have locked him up; the coun- 
try is raiſed : ot the juſtices have iſſued their warrant 


to ſtop hoſtile proceedings, and make up the matter. 


over a friendly bottle it al er 
| Enter Mrs. Townly, in Man's chaths.' 
Mrs: Ton. Your ſervant Sir 


44 
-4 


the-militia, I ſuppoſe. 
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know my ſituation. . Tell me, as A friend, your. opini- . 
Wild. Done! Pox, .you have dane à very. filly. 


9 
: 


Wild. 'Yours, Sir. [ Afide.] Some young enligu or 8 
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Mrs. Townh. 1 am ſent hither, Sir, to do juſtice to 
to an injured” fair, whom I have the honour, to be 
well with, and I ſuppoſe you are my man. 
Wild, And do you think yourſelf man enough, 
young gentleman, to ſupport your pretenſions to her. 
Mrs. Townly. Oh, Sir. 1 have brought a ſtouter 
* than rad on his knees before now. 
Hild. But what intereſt may you have i in the wench ‚ 
| to engage you thus in her affairs? 
Mrs. Townly. Oh, Sir! 1 have beck her esu ea 
-good while; her chief fault indeed is deing a little too 
vor of me. 


Mas. Ar 


I 4 confeſs, Sir, Fes 

1 dreſs and undreſs ber; 
Alone with her quite at my eaſe. 

No mortal but I, Sir, ; 

Her conſtant wdviſer, IDs 
Can do with her Juſt as 1 pleaſe. 


"Tis not ſo gallant, to be ſure, to mention particulars 
of this nature, but the affair is no ſecret. IT think 
this is the ſeventh N L have given or received, 
. for her and her couſin, Flora. The ſeventh! No, the 
eighth. Four Juſtices, two exciſemen, : a parſon, and 
yourſelf.” 

Wild, Flora! What you have had her too, hah ? 

Mrs. Townly. Excu'e me there, Si, ſhe's married, 


it ſeems- Faith, I'm very glad on't---Poor man! 


Your. friend, I mean. I hope be is not apt to be jea- 
lous.—If his ſon and heir ſhould ſtep into the world, 
before the uſual time, He would do well to impute it 
rather to the forwardneſs of the boy, than to the frailty 
of His wife. 

mul. Thou art the moſt impudent braggard, T 
ever met with. _ 

Mrs. Tewnh. Tis falle, Sirt What becauſe ! have 
reprie ved you a little and ſuffered you to breathe a mo- 
ment, while | Aer you with my ' gallantries, you 


grow inſol ent. 
Wild. Ha, ba, bay Jane «169 pot-guatharged 
wich air. ned 900 Wi Nh (0 T- : 


„loc +6} 1 $1 vii Mex! 
"= 
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Ms. Townly- And thou, awooden NOOR TIN: 
not any charge at all. 


- Wiid. Thou moſt inſignificant dials... 8 
| [Wildnas druws: and advances towards Mrs. - Townly. 


WilpMan. 


Come, come, draw your ſword, Sir, 
| . Without more delag. 
Ms. TownLY-.. 
Not 1, on my word, Sir, 
I fight my own way. 


; [Preſenting a large piſtol, on which Wildman farts and 


retires. 


"Nay, think. not to fly, 
Put up, or yon drop, 
With a flaſh and a pop, 

Put inſtantly up, or you die, 


Wild. Hah! What have you theſe tricks, my little 
/ Mrs Townly. As you make a Voger lung than I. 
Sir, it may not be prudeat to engage with you at ſmall 
ſword. But put up and take this, or this [Preſents 
two pifiols. Wildman puts up bis [award and takes ww, 


You may charge it or W it, if Ry ſo wy | 
- honour. 


Wild. How is'it loaded? 
Ms T eh. With a brace of bullets, Sir. 


" Eater Naser Sternold. Re: 


Stern. [Ts Mrs. Townly.] Aba! vihat engaged. | 
voy. my littie friend! [To Wildman ] I told you 
he was a lad of ſpirit, and would find you ſpoit. 
Keep your ground for he ſhoots flying to a miracle. 

Mild. Does he? Egad, 2 Jam glad you are come, 
farmer, for we weie 1 oing to be very ſerious 

cre. This little hu I Hector will et no body 
Fits your family but .biaſelf, it ſeems. Py'ythee, let 
us make up this affair, old gentleman. 1 own I 
' fon'tjfancy this flach and a, pop, as your young friend 

calls it Lam .in ide wrong 3 wh 0 7 
ibn 4 N How 
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— Ob, Sir, Nothing will ſatisfy bim now, but 
your blood ; depend on it. 

Mrs. 7. ownly. [Trawerſi ; Stage with. her Pol 
cvek'd.] No. Sit. — Jon your blood Nothing 
| but your blood! Demme -: | 

Wild. Well Sir, if nothin elle will do | 

Mrs. Townly. Come 0n—Let us retreat each five 
paces, then turn round on our heels, and give fire to- 
gether. [They meet, retire each five pace, and then turn 
round, Wildman fires, aud Are. en a if 


J 
Storn, Ob. he is ſbot! be is killed! m yoor bey! is 
murdered! 
Wild. What have T done! Curſe an my ieady hand, | 
Stern. Help, belp, murder! Help. 
Wild. Nay then it is time to provide for my own 
ſafety. Exit. 


Enter n, Coney Fellows... 


Ml. Whar s the matter! What's the matter? 

rſt; Coun: Codio! here's murderation committed, I 
believe. 5 
Stern. Run, fly, purſue: the merdetet, all of you. | 
Yonder he (campers. Pit-fee' to the young gentleman, 

Extun Countrymen. 

Mes. 9 [cautiouſly WS, Is the coaſt clear ? 
Stern. All off. Admirably performed, indeed, I 
was afraid you durſt not have ſtood fire. 

Mrs. Townly. 15 yes, as I knew there was not 
much danger, wo him up to the mannor.houſe when 
— FP acroſs the helds and be there before 


7. |  [Exeunt fag 
S ENE an (Rabies in the e | 
© Enter Sir Wilful Wildman and Sir John Maaly.. - 


\ Manly. Really, Sir Wilful, you give yourſelf to 
much trouble, Fam obliged x to you, Dur could Wild 
be ercuſes. 

Sir Wil. Excuſed No, no. No excuſes 1 wilt 
have no excuſe. What a bridegrooin: and aft by 7 

| A 
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fide ! A tenant's daughter married and not have 4 
dance | 

Many. Well, Sir, if if mull be hobo: 

Sit Wil. And ſo it isn that graceleſs young rogue, 

my er you have een wirh you io the coun- 1 
try, dt el ne! 
| . Ves, Sir Wiel; od: 1 could "with 1 wight 
de the means of reſtoring him to your favour. 8 
Sit Wi. Reſtore him, Sir!——He never loft my 
favour. He never had it. He fotfeited 1 N 
ſions to hat before he was born. 
Many. How Sir! Before he was born! 

Sir 11 My brother, you muſt know, mortally of- 
fended me by his extravagance. z | ſo that, though 1 
conſented to be the boy's guardian, for the ſake of his 
mother, I ſhall never be teconciled to him on the -- 
count of his fatber.. | 

Manly. That reſolve does not ee with your re- 

rted generoſity, Sir Wilful. The ſyn may not in- 
Bei tit an foibles of his father. 

Sir il. Yes, yes, prodigality ras in the blood as. 
well ag, other faſhionable diforders.z he has made away 
with his whole patrimony. already, and might. ftarve 
but for 'the annuity, I allow him out of regard to the © 
honour of our family. 

Manly. Young men, Sir Wilful, are apt to be too 
liberal, By keeping good company he has fallen i into 
bad hands. 

Sir Wil, Why give the rogue bis due, he has go 
good company, as you ſay; Who but George Wild- 
man at;Boodle's, {A thatched houle;- the Sr, James“ 8, 
and, and every where elſe, egad, where he might 
ſpend, or loſe his money. To be ſure, he is the worſe 
for good. catpany....And-yet, if the young raſcal had 

eſtate to- morrow, he'd run e into denen > 
and ruin himſelf for. gv r. 

Manly. It is unhappily too rhe, Sir The kult men 

ia the kin Ya, are liable to be ſtript by ſharpers. 

Sir Wil. Yes, but George is not ſharp enough to 

"7 ſtrip me He wou'd be the füſt man in the kingdom, 8 
| 1 know, to d01 it, but 1 tha bo be the laſt man to let him, 
| No. 
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No, no, Het him play at | ſharps with thoſe that en f 
taught him the game. 


| StA Wizeur, Witoman, | 

Tbe youth of the.age ate ſo prodigal grown. 8 
So profligate, .thoughtleſs and idle: 

"i bat all my eſtate ſhould I len him on loan, 08. 

48% che At Newmarket races. 

. At Bath and ſuch places, J 0 

My money and, lande would go after his oẽ6 n: 
No, no, let him bite on the bridle. 


"Ourfanih manſion, which Time {till regards, 
In mould'ting would totter and fidle ; r 
Out oaks, that once ſhelter'd old Druids and Bards 2 
At Almack's and 4nburs, © | 
vt - Amongtt ſtars and/garters, 2 
- To earth would be felldby a eur of the carts; 
1 No, no, let him may on the bridle, * 
Mash, But, Sir Wilful— 
SGi i No entreatiog, Sir John, Tti is only waſte, 
of breath, R will be to no purpoſe, _ Here has dene 
pretty lady from London, this month paſt interceding 
0 him. If ſhe can do any thing with him, well an 
good 3 otherwiſe 1'am inexorable._ Not but that be 
ſhall have all when I dle; T'll not give ſæpence gut of 
the family — But not a farthing more than his aH. 
ace while lire. But I ſhall ſurvive the rogue; he'lI 
certainly come to be hanged. I have heard tach 0 
1 5 him? be Il. certainly, come to be hanged. - 1 oh 


| | 2 Enter a "Servant... 1 x" 51 Ir 
br The coach is returned, Sir, with the ladies . 
Sir Wil. Godſo. ay, ſhe w ane 150 3 en 


mia. Ladies l Sir Wilful. 

Sir Wil: Only a neighbour or two, 7nd to make TY 
a party for a country dance after Abe. (Sie Wine 
_ goes t0 the door, ta introduce the Latltes, ©. 

-Manly. 14770 J. This queer old Baronet j is fw trou- 
bpleſome with his ig find: I muſt go TA = 
e ofs eng PINT. der all. 


75 


5 
"IS. » 


9 avs Enter 


— 


8 Mandy. And ſhe has 8 den 1 luppolt, that 


dition by dceſs that” wil not hure the e of . ; 


5 Sir Wl. Not l, Sir: no, no- Thy. pin Abend is 


dition of her indulging him in he privilege of a buſ- | 1 


* 4 
TY — 


* 
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1 — Luty, elegantly «dreſſed. 14H 
Wil LL Lady 1 1 Nee Si lohn 
nly. - 7 
Marty. $5 ! 1 muſt falute them too, it end [He + 
ge to ſalute Lad Lucy, and fin Ms buck ] My love! | 
my dear! is dt you ? Why 17 Chabge Wo; drels ? 1 
Wherefore tk, metamorphoſed'?. e 
Lady Luty. 1 Hope hy" featufes are dot aher's with 
* clothes. 
any. No, my 10e wen you” can lee no ad- 


1. Ic 


eur | 
Want, F5 75 Mawr." | Rn 5 


* ſhreds: of ſattin, filk or Jace... ST tat 
By. mode or taſte combin'd,... LEG wing 
"chew one beauty in the face, 
One virtue on the mind? 
Then, Fhra, wherefore ſtoop ſo lo- 5 
To have recourſe io art? 1 
Tout charms requite not dteſs nor , 
To captivate che heart. 


Sir * Al this is very true, Sit John, But Here- 


" hangs a tale. It was formerly ab. odd 23 6 
br 4 Lord of this Manor | 


Manly. Why are not ybuhe? 


% 
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a relation of mine by Fray | 1 you had 
known him; but you . him preſently, N 
- Mani. Wen ir; and what of him?) -. 
Sit Wil. Being a humotiſt and a man of pleaſure, he 
lately took it in TA his head to revive the obſolete cuſ- 
tom, I was going to tell you of; by romiling. a hand- 
ſome marriage portion to a tenant” 8 Aut ghter, on con- 


edt | = tara dt on, = 
— - . —ů—— 
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band on her weddisg-night. 


will marry her on ſuch conditions! 


Sir ii. 3 Sir John, are ford of them [ 
to nice as to . onour ſtand in the way of profit. i 
. But what is all this to us, Sirf - — Mi 
CS: 3% Sie 1 

: 


» 7 | | * 
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£1 2 A miſtreſs, lov'd for life. 
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5 Sir Wil True, Sir John, that is as. you take it; but 
he point is, your ſpouſe is the damfe!, on whom my 
Einſman has promiſed to beſtow his bounty, and as he 
is ready to fulfil his pon of the engagement, he thinks 


he has a right to inſiſt on the n. of Wig] 


i en. the part of the bride. i 


Manly. Ha! ha! I ſee Fro are diſpoſed to be mer- 
17 with me, Sir Wilful. ed 


Sir Wil. Gadſe, but 1. am very ſerious, Sir John. 


- The maiden, never dreaming it would be her lot-to 
meet with a.buſband, who ſhould object to the condi- 


.tion of the obligation, thought thefe was no harm in 
thus providing herſelf with ſomething to begin the 
world with. But, if you reſuſe your conſent, to be 


ſure, the landlord muſt forego his claim. 


. Manly, Conſent ! Confound his claim and his 12888 
nant too! l' ſhoot him through 't the head, for having 


the inſolence to egg it. 


Lady, Lucy. And me e through! the heart at the ſame 
time, it? 9 8 * > | 
Manly. POR 1 An 
Lady Lucy. Since all muſt. come out, Sir, it is is 
vain to deny that-I love this landlord. 
Manly. Love him! Sir W's kinfman ib lord 
* the ma nor! 7 
Lug. The fame, Sir. We on'Þ 8 
Ia Der. air 
len 00 buſband have his due Li 
I yield to each his part: K 
"Forukia gave my hand to you, 1 28 
. I gave to hin my heart. 830 
"While Jour commands I, "then, obey, WOT 


And prove a loving wife ; 
Oer bim, Oh! let me bear the fway, | 


1 in 11.07 440 151 
Manh. Mighty loving, indeed! 1 thank: you WA 
: your love, Madam. —But what can you ſee. in me fo 


Bow © a3 to attempt thus to impoſe upon me 


Lady _ "Ons care Kanne don't Tee on yourſelf, 


ir. A a 0 ien S8 27 1. 
” F | 5 : | Ys a 
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' + Manly. 'Sdeath;\ Madam! who is this landlord? — 
Let me ſee him. Whats bis name? Where is he7 
Lady Lucy. If you can command your paſſion, Sit, 
you may find you:ſe'f alone with him in the S 
gallery, and be fatisfied of his c aim. | | 
Manly, Yes, yes, Madam, he ſpall give me ſatis- 
ſaclioa, depend on it. TER. 
Sir %% gad. his blood circulates purely. "What 
a confounded flurry he is in? 
Lady Lury. I begin to pity him, Sir he faffers too . 
much ow an imaginary evil. Let us Follow bim. 
25 ¶Exeunt. 


"SCENE, Another Apartment tn the Mamor-bouſe. 


Enter Sir John Manly in great agitation. 


Manly. Confuſion! What can I make of all this? 
13 @nxioufly / about] 1 ſee nobod . 


Enter Mrs: Towdly, ines) bats, 


Manly. Ah, ha ! here he comes LAfa, 
© Mes, Torn. ¶ Afide.] So: far, 1 Noch, if iy 
can but Real undi . to her drel ing room 
' [Walks in tip. toe ucroſi the FR | 

Manly. (Coming forward arid fluppins her. ] Yes, 85 „ 
but you don't Real undiſcovered to her dreiling- toom, 
I: ſſure you, death, Sir! hom dare you Have the; = 
impudence to chink a genileman wou'd ſuffer ſuch an 
inſult ? Draw this moment, or Dratoing this Seords! 
Nis. Town Bleſs me, Sir! What's the matter? 
Manly, You know very wel what's the matter, Sr. 
Mrs Town The dedce take me, if dow: 4 1 
Man Come, ere N my n amps. lord 

landlord. D i 
Mrs. Town- Landlordt Pe —— A lagclerd am 
I, Sir. Not a manſon, hovel, or tenement have I in 
the whole county Nay, Sir, 1 ee tenant ene 
to the cloaths on my back 

- Manſy. It is in vain to trifle: Vou were meaking to 
her dreſſing- room. Draw, | ſay. . | 

Mrs. Town. Not J, Sir, d K ſome better e i 

Manly. Doſt thou an of u n N 
tible lite animal 4 | 
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Mrs. Town. Yes, faith, do 1. And 1 think it very 
bard, for a man who has juſt fallen in one duel, to: be 
taken up ſo ſoon by a ſecond. 

. Manly. Do you laugh at me, Sir? | [Advancing | 

Mrs. Town, Hold, hold, Sit! 1 tell you I. have been 
| 1 to day already. Ton would not go to 1 

me again. 

Manly. loſolent trifler 1 Defend yourſelf this mo- 

5 went or, by heavens | 
RAS [Puts bins elf ina 50 ure o of defence. 
* Mrs, Town” N, ben, N + aire genre Tate. 
| arms. ; Aide. 
_ 5 0 Mas. d ee, 

The 8 man is ſtark mad without doubt! R 
And this for my fafety expedien. 
{Preſents a pifto! to Manly, who retires. 
"To the right, if you pleaſe——= Wheel about 
"I well. e Thete--Vour obedient. 
[Croſſes the ſage, and Exit. 


Maner Manly, <oith bi: ford drawn, in great confufun. 


air Wil ful and Lady "Tit enter at falling ders that © 
den in the center of the feene. 


| e Wil. Ha! hal ha! What, fencing with the air, 
| man 2. Fighting with your own ſhadow? 
Manch. It is woll, Sir, that your age and Kane 
protecis you As for you, Madam, I have learned to 
dieſpiſe you, ſince | have ſeen the W on en you | 
had placed your affections. Kot 
1 Lucy. What thing. Sir ? | 
Many. That toy of filk-and tinkel, py went out 
juſt now. Bullies ſhould be made of more ſubſtantial 
uff. But, thank Heaven, our marriage is not con- 
"ſuminated, nor ever ſhall. : I'll ſue. out a divorce, or 
ride poſt to Japan, but ll get rid of this affair. C: 
Sir Wil. [to Lady Lucy] Codſo! We ſhall carry this 
Jobe too far here: the man's brain is turned in good 
_ earceſt.---[To Manly.] Why, Sir John, there was no- 
9 here but in your.own imagination. | 
Away ! thou: egregious old coxcomb.. 
re up- his ſword; ans er 
8 aby 


Sand 


— 
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Oh, ſtay ! Ab, turn, my only dear! 3 
The ſportive trials too ſevereegm 1" 
It pains me thus to grieve you. 
Leave not in rage your faithful bride, 720 
But lay your fears and frowns aſidde + 

And let her'undeceive: %, 
Manly. Sdeath, Madam ! What do you mean ? - 

Lady Lucy. I mean, Sir, that you yourſelf are the 
favourite landlord in queſtion, It is you who gave 
me the promiſe of your whole fortune for my wed- 

 ding-portion.—lIt is you to whom I have given both 
wy Bandana Warr; 75592 ⁰ ß Rene ne ts 
Sir Wil. It is even ſo, Sir John. This is my niece 

Lucy, late Lady of the. Manor; and you my new 
kinſman, who have entered, it ſeems, into a matrimo- 
nial contract to go to bed together. Tou ſee you 

| have ſtumbled on a fortune without knowing it. 

Lady Lucy. Yes, Sir; and | now give you my por- - 

tion in poſleſſion, in return for yours in 3 | 

This morning | was miſtreſs of this manſion, with all 

the paſtures and plowed fields within two miles round. 
At preſent they are yours: you are their owner now, 
e nN and me. e 

Manly. Is it poſſible ) £54449 
Sir Mil. Oh, yes, it is very poſſible that things 
ſhould be as they are. Well, Sir John, what ſay you 
now? Shall the marriage be conſummated or not? 

Fhall the landlord have his-due? or will you ſhoot 

him through the head? Sue out a divorce, or ride poſt 

to Japan, to get rid of this affair? Hab??? 

4] Manly, 1am dumb with admiration. 

Lady Lucy. | was reſolved, Sir, never to venture 

on a huſband, till I was convinced that my perſon, ra- 

ther than my fortune, was his aim.— That proof yon 
have generouſly given me; and I am rejoiced that I 
can make you this grateful return. Lou muſt im- 

pute the artifices, I have uſed in [procuring this afſur- __ 
ance, to the deſign concerted between you and your -. ? 
friend, for the diſpoſal of both my perſon and fortune 
without my conſem n 13 559; 1e 57 ei +4 
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Marly. 1 own i it; with bſh&sT-own it. How ſhall 
I repay' thy geheroßty ire me thy band; thy 


1 lips, thy heart ; ; there- let me dwell, and be for ever 


happy. '  '[Bmbrates her. 


Sir Wil. There, there; fo; fo. Ats compos'd | 
again. Egad, I was afraid you were non compos, 
When you talked of meeting a bully here. 


Manly, By heavens, I encountered an inſolent boy, | 


Nn with fire arms ſet me at defiance and reured, 
Lady Lucy. Mrs. Townly, as 1 live, returning from 


her ra ary; againſt Mr. Wildman.; who is in con- 
| ſequence, you ſee, taken into cuſtody. You muſt join 
with us in infliQtiog a lite * er 10 


on your een 


Ener Witdinan,. -puarded ed 'by a Coftable a” ale 
© (ountry fellows : with Farmer Sternold, who . 


1 to Lay Lucy and conver fes with ber aid 
Cn [To Sir Wilful.] An pleaſe your cworis; we 


* apprehended a vagron here, who has committed 


a murder, as I may ſay, in Farmer Sternol@'s * cloſe. 


_ 


And ſowe'have” fir / him to take his examination . 


afote your *worthip, and be committed to gaol. 
Sir Wil. Wenden lay you r der bes he wur- 
| dered ? 3 


Con ſt. Nea, peu, 1d na ſos the” dead nk) to "IF 
five, to aſk'un. But the fellow and be, beliken, had 
—— words about their Fwectheerts, and "ſo be or ur, 
tha $ aw 


7 Manly 'fTo iu nan. 11 ee told you, George, 
* what theſe wild doings would bring you to but vou 
would ſtill run riot © ay Wer? . "What could 
7  yowxpeEe? © ; 
Mill. Yes, faith, we re Wödeln very! fins Expbgi2 


tion of it. One of us is married to a Jt, ate the Letzer | 


will be lianged-for killing her bully. 


Sit Wil. A fair confeſſion. Where's John, clerk! 


diſpatch him 10 the county jail, in an-inſtant; 
» Wild: To che county! Jailt Sir John, you will be 


| bound for my 1 8 paes at the aſſges. 
* N 34A | 8 Manhy. 


\ 


A 


: Ra let him make out the fellow's mittimus. Pi 3 
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bf ets As to that, Gebtge, Imuſt beg to be excuſed. 
Lam ſorty for you, but murder ig ©ferions affair, and 
the law muſt take it's courſe. © 

Sir Wil. Ay, crore Jobe, clerk The 
83 * ſtanda committed. 1 5 | 
Wild. Then, Sir, for the fake of your family, I muſt 
be ſo free as to. 900 you who I am. Look at me, 
Sir, are my features unknown to you? © / | 
Sir Wil. Gadſo! Where's my ſpeRacles! Let me 
ſee—Ay, ſure enough. the very fellow that I commit- 
ted to. Lincoln jail for horſe-ſtealing |! Egad, friend, if 

yours be a family phiz, it is a yery uopromiſing. one, 
| 17 an aſſure you. 8 

Tr Aud Yet, ; Sir, 1 am your nephew, Spry 

ildman, | 
Wil, My he you George Wilma! 
Mas. Tis toò true, Sir Wilful, and . help 
reflecting on the ſagacity of your late prediction. The 
2 young 5 F will certainly come ro be banged, as | 
vou laid, | 
l Sit Wil. True, but I did not think = ſhould have oF 
the trouble of ſigning his mittimus. 4 

Stern. With your worthip's eee a2 the culpt 
proves to be à kinſman of yours, And I am the onl _ 
neſs that can convict him; if he ſhould ehuſt to ſupp i 8 
the place of the poor girl's ſweetheart he has kille 
and marry her, my evidences you . on that's con- 


ditto N Fi * its * 

1d. No, thou rafcally old bor. e e 

Sir NI. Nay, no abuſè ftiend; you have your 
choice. It is a fait offer; the girl or the nant? 


. Sit WI L 3:4 $753 
Does the fooliſn fellow faulter ? 
| Pr'ythee make no more delay; © 
Take the wench or take the "OY 
Stand not ſhill-], ſhall-I, pray. | 
81 EAN O TD, [To Wildman.] 

"While here's life, man, there is . 
Take the wife and leave the rope. 


E Leer. [To Manly, | 16 945 
JOLLY Scarce can J refeain from laughter. 
| FR ManLy; 1 
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28 het MEE M 4ainix o{To-Stermbold]. | it 
Ans ** ayn c the. Re, ba hang'd — 9 > 
Vhen t to wife and huſband ted 10 
ee eee eee 
33 The Ho may prove a fend er 
Rein 1 Ay ert | N ne ndr x N 8 
1 & Sit WII 1 1 v. 1. 
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I, Sworn n nale: "That" N. true. we 
\  LEnret ie, Townly,: in been 155 


Mp Tewnh, Hey" day! What's the matter here! 
All appear Jargriz'd. ; 
wy Hat: 425 nile duny allve. py 3 15 ; fe N 
b ntago iſt ia cu [ TI expe 
IS in Neu. e may ee ar 1 5 5 am 
unhurt. My foot only flipped, agd my friend, "the fat- 
mer, bere, took. the i before T * 5 
myſelf. | 
Mild. Let me embrace you, 0 * 
Rum to embrace Mrs, Townly, who retires, 
v3 "Mas rome, Nap. 1 no more rudeneſs, Sir, at your pe- 
ys l. My uncle Sternold is here to, prote me. Dont 
9 e ee Lauta, Sir ? 95 11109 38 
Vi. How |. Laura! pr * WO {* 727 Y 1 A 861221080 
Sir Wil [After co le «with 1 a.) 
Very frolickſome truly all this! A piett 8 ; 
work, you young folks have made th re. 
- Tore, 12 it is my turn is have 2 folk — took 
- you here Scapegrace, „date ſay, tho' Mrs. Laura 
nid not cha ſe to be a Miſtreſs, be wi beve e 


tions to be made a wife. 1 "It 
Mrs, Townly. Sir Wilfu. 
Sir Wil. Silence, bully, . - 3 92 7 


"Mrs: Townly. But, Sir Wilfult © 
Wild. How, Sir! a farmet's dau wart 
Sir Wil.” Ay, ſicrah, or you ſha ben no farm 
lands of mine. A roads exghter, booby ! Why every 
woman is ſomebody 855 htet.. But your'e out, you 
rogue, This is Mfrs: f only, Ai, N lady of fa- 
mi jy and fortune. 
{1d. Mus. Townly | Nay then 1 um PEARS in a 
" ſnare. I thought I had eſcaped. Fel Tee, makes 
5 kx | - one 
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4 
2 one as blind as Idve ; Þ ſhould elſe have ſooner Wa 1 
lected thoſe features [ ren often admired. May © _ 
hope, Madam——,_ 3 [To Mrs. Townly. 
Mrs. Townly. Nay dow: 1 to me about your 
hopes, I know nothing” of the matter. Sir Wilful © - 
| r wag of us all as his property; but— + 
Sir Wil. But what, "buffy? ome take her hand. 
boy; take her hand. If you can venture for once n! 
a wife. I warrant ſhe'll venture twice on a huſbanc. 
Wildman takes Mrs. Townly's band and eagerly kiſſes. . 
Mrs, Townly, Hold, hold, Sir 3 no wore. dir I 5 
ful ſeems poſitive, but—— _ IKE 
Sit Wil. Again! at-your/buts?! 1 1 
Lady Lacy. Nay, couſm, Rk ſome regard, fe 47 
ä ſake, to the haſty example beft 


Sir Wil. Which if don ne allo, adod, Pit. 

make ſuch an example o 9 . 

Manly. Never 7725 Sir Wilful. PII be bound for - 
my friend's appearance at the afſizes now. At the | 
ſame time, take notice, George, that however you, 

| libertines, may affect to turn matrimony into zidicute, 
there is no laſting bliſs but in henaurable love, > 
Sir Wil. Right, Sir John: And here [ * are our 
| neighbours and tenants aſſembled to wiſh you joy, on 
the occaſion. Let them all come in ou muſt 


know it is our ſhee N time, and we mult make a 
5 general AY 0 1 5 | - 


* | 4 2 25 ManLy- 78 2 5 . 


Falſe and flattering is the kiſs. 
Of the fickle faithleſs miſs. 
5 e W 
True and faithfully for life, ET. 
Loves a chaſte endearing C e. 
= _ Ee. 5 Ge. 
 * Marriage might indeed have joys 1.4 
N Youth 0 true to beauty. De La apes cog A 
, \ .. WitLpman. - 5 
Laughing girls and blooming boyd © 
17 lelling love aud duty. 


R 


Ne 


. 
: * A 


me ee ES 
— 


— 
— rg - 
\ 


RR — — 
8 


— 


— 


1 
{ng in 


** © 


— —— — —ͤ— — — — — ———ů— — © 


: 


© 
r 


* 
— ũ—— — 
* 


* 


9 
* 


— uy. — 
0 


* 


"IR I 
ta ans; W 


rr 


” 
* 


nnn 
— = 


=- 
. 


is tres 
4 
+” 


9 


8 THe LADY or THE "MANOR: 125 


„ 
— —— 


- 


. « : K 


5 bgat 4 THT Thus PAW VIBES to bk” 


1. * A rsa. 3 187 8 Bs 
8 1 2 31 * & 


„ 
e e 7 Unmt 8 N 
„ 32 8 EB 19-2 63 06421 
1 85 Sir e . 
II men you 3 Lan hour „ 720 13 
Re nth Muſt bid an heir de N '# +} 


4 , 1 : | 
N e x 88 f 
ern : s 5 
p i * e , i N . 
. ISS 845 1 Oo oy R U wg > *8 E 
2 Y 4 

1 * 3 > - $6. « Pri 

Wl oP 4 * 4 92 & 2 k i 


—4 
* 
— 
* 


Tot then FE: ile welded : EY 4 * Fa: % . 
9 157 Je, mind with eee Y” Ts i 
f Til th e birth-day hour of care, CO 


Ir 1 WA, 1 
3 218989 
P 0938 "Big girl 5465 * g60d-moreow- : | 
4 = ww * 4 3 4 ; - b- '* - L 
. mn 7 = 
bas - : , . > . 8 
„ 3 * — «LS - 7 m * * 1 Rf 3 4 * 
25 * 1 9 N 1 G k , 1 POL * 
n Fi Ln dT Rs | OY 
7 F * 4 — 
* » Y * * „ I." - 
Cf * 7 1 F 1 - _ * 16 2 — $ - 5 ld. ER 1 1 £0 ba þ * 
+ >» P * 7 4 7 + 3 om. * 
— * Y - : 
EO 9 * 0 * — * * | # I | - : e - voT þ 
1 4 & * © x N Y £> | * 3 Cf » C — - #.& 
* g oo — v 
= : = - - [4 4 ** 9 * | * a 1 4 
9 ; . % * 28 FY "3 1 "ex - : ie | * : - F 1 % — L Wo X , d 7 & 44 
als in DT 477 BILE SS - = £4 * Wr 3 ; 7 x * LS N . | 
: | : 8 A 
* «at ; —T. © io 4 Ix vw We 
$I £ 7% # l £ 14.4 : N e 1 Pp in 
- s LS 4 1 P * 
— " cy = 
g 1 N ** TI * * 
. 4 © * 23 * ? - „ n » — »1 ; 74 R . , > 
13 } YI . 9 8 y * 1 1 © 4 2 1 v1 | 
2 0 SET 
* 
1 7 8 i» 7 5 4; — 3 
f 1 1 1 4 f EIT 4G. . 
- FY & « V * 
— 4 %. A » ”— : N A "s 
. 4 , - . 8 » = : N * £ ? 
\ F 
* a 4 * >, Acc 4+ * CY — 3 - 
Ls \ . , 
K 8 2 
0 . * x ; 
. — * = = -_ \ - 4 
- EC 1 * K 
— # * H TSX * ? 
* nd Wi * oy * 
* Low t. * 
= . 1 QC 
" 
: 
4 1 | ® & 
* n — yy 3 a 
"= a | it 
* 7 N 
z a 1 
* - 4 * 1 4 2 - 4 * — N 9 
« = = 7 oy = A 4 
% ; — * on my 7 4 1 * 1 1. Mt * 
* — A N 9 % 4 
* 
I — * & N 7 # 
- A * * \ „ " : . FT; «| * * i 8 
N - «SLEEPS EE. Wale dE af 1 
= 1 CT 1 
* * 86 * 1 : — 
k : . 2 
— 4 4 * KC * — 
7 1 * * K 
* 9 
* RP x; | 4 4 R . * 4 \ 
* 9 — 4 . * — 
F " > 1 ; oe Þ 1 
N _ : ; : 5 
- * 15 4 F : . 
2 * by * * 1 - 0 F 3 93 — 4 g 


